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HERE is one Kind of Cooverſition 


1 which every one aims at, and every 


one almoſt fails in; it is that of Story-telling. 
I know not any Thing which engages our 

Attention with more Delight when a Perſon 
has a ſufficient Stock of Talents neceſſary 
for it. Such as Good Senſe, True Hu- 


mour, a clear Head, a ready Command of 


Language, and a Variety of proper Geſture 


to give Life and Spirit to what he ſays; if 
any of theſe be wanting, the Liſt*ners in- 


ſtead of being diverted, are diſobliged: But 


if the Perſon be utterly void of them all, as 
it is very often the Caſe, he becomes a Nu- 
ſance to the Company, and they are ſo ſong 
upon the Rack as he ſpeaks, it has ſometimes 


fallen to my Lot, that a Man whom I never 
_ offended has laid me under the Perſecution | 


of a long Story, and compelPd me to hear 
what neither concern'd himſelf nor me, nor 


indeeg any Body elſe, and at the fame Time 


2 I on 


To the READER, 
he was as much in Earneſt as if both our 
Lives and Fortunes, and the F elicity of the 
whole Kingdom depended upon what he 
ſaid. A Humour very unaccountable that 
a Man ſhall be letting-off Words for an 
Hour or two with a very innocent Intention, 
and after he has done his beſt, only makes 
me uneaſy, and himſelf contemptible, 
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HERE are five different Kinds of Story 
Tellers; the Short, the Long, the Mar- 
vellous, the Inſipid, and the Delightful. 
The SrorT Story Teller is he, who 
Il tells a great deal in few Words; engages 
* your Attention, pleaſes your Imagina- 
tion, or quickly excites your Laughter : Of this Rank 


were Xenophon, Plutarch, and Macrobius, among the 
Ancients. OE 


Brafidas, the famous Lacedemonian Gereral, caught 


a Mouſe ; it bit him, and by that Means made its Eſ- 


cape: O Fupiter ! (ſaid he) what Creature ſo con- 


_ « temptible, but may have it's Liberty, if it will con- 


2 8“ 1 | 
When the Nepheli of Ariftophanes, a Satire upon Se- 


crates, was acting, his Friends deſired him to retire, 
and hide behind them. No (ſaid Socrates), I will 


ſand 


| TY 
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* ſtand up here, where I may be ſeen; for now I 
think myſelf like a good Feaſt, and that every one 
/t PPœPUi! Re 
Auguſtus, while he was encamped with his Army 
ſome where near Mantua, was diſturbed three Nights 
ſucceſſively by the Hooting of an Owl. Proclamation 
was made, to the Soldiers, that whoever caught the 
Offender > that he might be brought to Juſtice) ſhould 
have an ample Reward for his Pains. Every one was 
loyally engaged in the Purſuit of this Bird: At laſt, 
one, more vigilant than the reſt, found him in a hollow 
Tree; fo brought him in Triumph to the Emperor, 
who ſaw him with the greateſt Joy, but gave the Sol- 
dier a Sum of Money, ſo far below his Expectation, - 
that he let the Owl fly away at that Inſtant: So true a 
Semie of Liberty run through the very meaneſt of the 


-Nomans. 


- The Ions Seer Teller ie one who tells linke or 
Nothing in a great Number of Words. 


1 ſhall here inſert a Fragment of a Long Story, by | 
way of Example, containing One hundred and Twenty! 


nine Words, which might have been ſaid in theſe Ten 


Words following, viz. Nine Years ago, I was to preach 
for a Friend. . | & | n * 
LI remember, once, I think it was about ſeven Vears 
* ago — No, I lye — it was about Nine Years ago, 
* for it was juſt when my Wife was lying in of Dich: 
« I remember particularly, the Midwife would have 
had me flay to keep her company, and it was the 
* heavieft Day of Storm and Rain that I ever ſaw be- 
fore or ſince: But becauſe I engaged to preach for 
a very worthy Friend of mine, who lived about 
„ twenty Miles off; and this beiug Saturday, I could 
„ not defer it till next Morning, though I had an ex- 
„ cellent Nag, which could have rid it in three Hours 
bought him of a Neighbour, one Mr. Placey) yet 
„ becauſe I would not put my Friend in a Fright,” 
Thus far he went in one Minute; the Story laſted an 
Hour, ſo that upon a fair Computation he pore £745 
bx, RE 47 os ords-- 


ce 
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Words inſtead of 600, by which Means he made uſe 
of 7140 more than he had Occaſion for, If a right 
Application were made of this Hint, it would be of ad- 
mirable Effect in the Diſpatch of Public Buſineſs as well 
as private Converſation : Nay, in the very Writing of 
Books, for which I refer the 3 to The Fable of 
the Bees, 


The MarveLLovs is he who is fond 8 telling 
ſuch Things as no Man alive, who has the leaſt Uſe of 

his Reaſon, can believe. This Humour prevails very 

much in Travellers and the Vain- glorious ; but very 
pardonable, becauſe no Man's Faith is impoſed upon; 
or if it ſhould be fo, ill Conſequence attends Per- 
ſons ſeriouſly extravagant, expecting another ſhouid 
give Credit to what he knows impoffible for the greateſt | 
PDunce to ſwallow. | 

One of theſe who had travelled to Dama has, told 

his Company, that the Bees of that Country were as 
big as Turkies: Pray, Sir, (ſaid a Gentleman) beg- 
“ ing Pardon for the Queſtion, how large were the 


Hives? © The ſame with our's” replied the Tra- 


veller. That's very ftrange ſaid the other) but how 
got they into their Hives? © That's none of my 
66 Buſineſs, egad | let them look to that.” 
Another, who had travelled as far as Perfia, ſpoke 
to his Man 7ohn, as he was returning home, 101 ; 
him, how neceſſary it was that a Traveller ſhould 
draw things beyond the Life, otherwiſe he could not 
hope, for that Reſpect from his Countrymen, which 
otherwiſe he might have ; © But at the ſame Time, 
« 7ohn (ſaid he), whereſoever I ſhall dine or ſup, 
* keep you cloſe to my Chair, and if I do very much 
% exceed the Bounds of Truth, punch me behind, that 
«© I may correct my ſelf. 9 - happened on a Day, that 
he dined with Dr. Taylor, where he affirmed, that he 
faw a Monkey, in the ſland 52-zeo, that had a Tail 
Threeſcore Yards long. n punched him. Iam 
certain it was Fifty at leaſt 1 Jobn punched again. 
el believe, to ſpeak within compaſs, for I did not 
* meaſure it, it muſt have been Forty.” John gave 
A 4 him 


8 Tre MzRRY MRDI EV. 


him tother Touch. I remember it lay over a quick- 
„ ſet Hedge, and therefore could not be leſs than 


oc Thirty.” John at him again. as I could take my 
“ Oath, it was Twenty.” This did not ſatisfy John ; 


upon which the Maſter turned about in a Rage, and 


ſaid, Damn you for a Puppy, would you have the 


« Monkey without any Tail at all?“ 


The Ins1P1D, who may not unfitly be called $ ori- 


Fc, is one who goes plodding on in a heavy dull Re- 
lauon of unimportant Facts. You ſhall have an Ac- 


count from ſuch a Perſon of every minute Circumſtance 


which happened in the Company where he has been; 


what he did, and what they did; what they ſaid, and 
what he ſaid ;- with a Million of trite Phraſes with an 


and he; beginning every Sentence, And to make a long 
Story Hort; And as I was ſaying ; with many more 


Expletives of equal Signiſication. It is a moſt dreadful | 


Thing, when Men have neither the Talent of Speak- 
ing, nor the Diſcretion of ee their Jongues; 


and that of all People, ſuch as are leaſt qualiſied, are 
commonly the moſt earneſt in this Way of Converſa- 
don. EL 


The DeticuTyvuL Story-Teller is one who ſpeaks 
not a Word too much, or too little ; who can in a very 
careleſs Manner give a great deal of Pleaſure to others, 
and deſerves rather to divert than to be applauded; who. 
ſhews good Underſtanding and a delicate 'Turn of Wit 


in every thing which comes from him; who can enter- 
tain his Company better with the Hiſtory of a Child 


and it's Hobby-horſe, than one of the Soporifics can 
with an Account of Alexander and Bucepha/us : Snch a 
Perſon is not unlike a bad Reader, who makes the moſt 


 Invenious Piece his own, that is,? dull and deteſtable, 


by only coming through his Mouth. But to return to 
tte Delightful Story-Teller : I cannot deſcribe him by 
any Words ſo well as his own, therefore take the fol- 
lowing Story to ſhew him in the moſt agreeable Light. 
A Mountebank, in Leicefter-feids, had drawn a huge 


Aſtembly about him; among the reſt, a fat unweildy 


Fellow 


46 
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Fellow half-ſifled in the Preſs, would be every fit ery- 
ing out, Lord! what a filthy Croud is here! Pray, 


66 _ People give way a little: Bleſs me ! what a 


Devil has raked this Rabble together? Zounds ! 
« what ſqueezing is this! Honeſt Friend, remove your 
c Elbow.” At laſt a Weaver, who ſtood next him, 
could hold no longer: A Plague confound you (ſaid 
he), for an over-grown Sloven !, and who, in the 
Devil's Name, helps to make up the Croud half ſo 
much as yourſelf ? Don't you conſider (with a Pox} 
that you take up more room with that Carcaſe than 
any five here : Is not the Place as fit for us as for 
you ? Bring your own Guts to a reaſonable Compaſs 
„and be damned), and then Ill engage we ſhall have 
„room enough for us all.“ 0 8 
This I have tranſcribed from a moſt celebrated Au- 


«cc 


=y 


| thor with great Pleaſure, and do earneſtly recommend 
it to my Country men, as the true Standard of Story- 
Telling, both as to Style and Manner, and every thing 
elſe not only to pleaſe the Hearer, but to gain his Fa- 
vour and Affection. And be it enacted, That if any 
Perſon, of what Rank ſoever, ſhall preſume to exceed 


Six Minutes in a Story, to hum or haw, uſe Hyphens . 
between his Words, or Digreſſions, or offers to engage 
the Company to hear another Story when he has done, 
or ſpeaks one Word more than is neceſſary, or is aps 


Stammerer in his Speech; that then it ſhall and may be 


lawful for any one of the ſaid Company, or the whole 


Company together to pull out his, her, or their 
Watches, to make uſe of broad Hints, or Innuendos, 
for him the ſaid Story Teller to break off, although ab- 


ruptly : Otherwiſe he is to have a Glove, or Handker- 


chief crammed into his Mouth, for the firſt Default; 


and for the ſecond, to be. kicked out of Company. 
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"JBRITS -- 


FT HREE Gentlemen being at a Tavern, whoſe 
RE Names were More, Strange, and Right; ſaid 
the laſt, There is but one Cuckold in Company, and 


that's Strange. Ves (anſwered S range), there 


Lis one Morg” © Ay (ſaid More), and that's Right.“ 
A Taylor ſent his Bill to a Lawyer for Money. The 


Lawyer bid the Boy tell his Maſter, that he was not 
running away, but very buſy at that Time. The Boy 
comes again, and tells him, he muſt needs have the 


Money. Did'ſt tell thy Maſter (ſaid the Lawyer), 
that I was not running away? * Yes, Sir; but 
he bade me tell you, that he was.” ik 


A poor French Refugee, who had much more Latin 


and Mathematics than Money, being recommended as 
a Tutor to a Gentleman's Family; and deſiring to 
make as good a Figure as poſſible; when he came near 


the Houſe, he entered a Barber's Shop, and deſired 


to be ſhaved ; but he was no ſooner ſeated, than his 


Conſcience, of having no Money, pricked him ; he 


told the Maſter his Caſe, and promiſed to make him 
amends another Time: You are a fine Cuſtomer, 


indeed] (cries the Barber.) Pray, Sir, take Notice, 
* of this Shop, and come no more here ; but I'll 
** ſhave you this once, for the Sake of your Religion.” 


He dabbs him plentifully with cold Water, uſes not a 


Grain of Soap, and taking the firſt Razor that came 


to Hand, he rather flays the poor Man than ſhaves 
him. Whilſt the Wretch was ſuffering Martyrdom,. 


there was heard the moſt horrid ſqualling imaginable ; 


it ſeems a hungry Cat had run away with part of the 
Dinner, and the Servant-maid was ſqueezing her Head 


between two Trenchers, to recover the ſtolen Meat. 


„% What the Plagues the matter? cries the Barber. 
Pray mind your Buſineſs (ſays the Frenchman) de 


« Mater be, dat your Valet ſhave de poor Diable de 
Cat, for Goſſake. 


The 
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The Emperor Charles V. had a Buffoon, called 
Papa Thune, who having abuſed the Liberty that had 
been given him, was, by way of Puniſhment, exclud- 
ed for ſome Days the Kitchen. The Fool thought this 
manner of Proceeding a little cruel, and endeavoured 
all he could to make one of the Cooks his Friend, but 
all in vain: © Well {cries he) if I muſt not eat, my 
Enemies, if I can help it, ſhall not ſh-t;” and fo, 
without more ado, he nailed Boards over all the Holes 
in the Houſes of Offices. Some Courtiers untruſſing in 
great Haſte, ſat down, and let fly at the ſame time, 
to the great Detriment of their Cloaths and Linen. It 
was ſoon ſmelt who contrived this matter; the Fool was 
ſent for, and being aſked the Reaſon of this bold Ad- 
venture, he anſwered, ** That he thought all ſuch 
Conveniencies ſuperſluous in a Court where there was 

nd eating. | | 
A Gentleman taking mortal Pains to perſuade Don 
Barthelmi de Martyros to make ſome additional fine 
Buildings to his Palace, that Prelate excuſed himſelf 
with ſaying: * Sir, your Propoſal is more wicked 
© than that of the Devil to our bleſ ed Saviour; for he 
« adyiſed him to turn the Stone: into Bread, which 
© might have nouriſh'd the Poor; but. you adviſe me 

* on the contrary to turn the Biead of the Poor into 
Stones „%% . | 
No Nation aſſumes ſo many Chriftian Names as the 
Spaniards: A poor Don Quixot, who had no other 
Company or Attendance but the wretched Jade upon 
which he was mounted, reach'd, with much a- do, 2 

ſmall Village in France called Quinott, where there 
was but one lit:le Inn; as it was Midnight when he ar- 
rived, and pour'd down with Rain, the Spariard ap- 
plied himſelf with great Noiſe and Diligence to the 
Gate; the Holt waking at laſt, look'd ovt of the Win- 
dow, and cry'd:' © Who's there: © Here is (an- 
„ ſwer'd the Spaniard) Don Sancho Alphonſo Ramiro 
Jaan Pedro Carlos Franciſco Domingo de Roxas e 
& Stuniza de las Fuentes.” The Landlord, who knew 
he had but one empty Ped, told him briſkly, He had 
not Room for ſo much Company, and fo return'd to his 
> es Reſt: 
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Reſt: In vain d'd the Spaniard bawl and argue; he 


was oblig'd to mai ch two Leagues farther for an Op- 
portunity to ſnake his Feathers and go to Rooſt. 

A pretty Wench but lately come out of the Country 
in her Pouledavis and Linſywoolſy Petticoats, living in 


the Strand, was ſeen, not long after, in her Silks and 


Sattins, and being, by one of her Countrywomen, de- 


manded how {i ch might be purchas' d: Faith, (an- 


« ſwer'd ſhe) only for the taking up 

One Day as the Prieſts in France were carrying the 
Relicks of St. Martin in Proceſſion, two Beggars, who 
had potted themſelves in the Way, and who uled to 


make large Collections by their Infirmities, were told 


by ſome, that if they continued there till the Relicks 


paſſed by, they would moſt certainly be cured ; the 
Beggars, one blind, t'other lame, were terribly frighted 


at this Piece of News, for no greater Misfortune, in 


their Opinion, could befal them than that of being re- 


ſtored : Neceffity then being the Mother of Invention, 
after ſome Debates upon Ways and Means, it was a- 


greed the Blindman ſhould take the other upon his Back: 
< Your Limbs (ſays the Cripple) can carry me, and 

with my Eyes I can direct you.“ So away they trot- 
ted and diſappointed the Saint of a Miracle. . 


A Country Fellow getting into a Gentleman's Orchard 
one Night, with a Deſign of robbing a Mulberry- 


Tree, had not long been in it, before one of the Men, 


and one of the Maids came juſt under the Place where 
be was, which made him lie as ſnug as he could till 


the Buſineſs they came about was over, when the 
Chambermaid began to give Vent to thoſe Fears which 
the Fury of her Appetite would not admit into her 


Thoughts before: * Lord, Jobs, (faid ſhe) now you 
* have had your filthy Will, what if I ſhould prove with 
„Child; who will take Care of it?“ © There is one 


t above, (replied John) 1 hope, will provide for it.“ 
Is there ſo; (ſaid the Countrymap) but I'd have 


« you to know, that if I provide for an} Bedy's Baſtard, 
it ſhall be one of my own begetting.“ 


A noble Lord ask'd a Clergyman once, at the Bot- 


tom cf his Table, Why the Gooſe, if there was 


one, 
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c one, was always plac'd next the Parſon ?”” Really 


c ({aid he) I can give you no Reaſon for it: But your 
« Queſtion is ſo odd, that I ſhall never ſee a Gooſe 


for the future without thinking of your Lordſhip.” | 


Daniel Purcell, the famous Punſter, calling for ſome 
Pipes in a Tavern, complained they were too ſhort: 
The Drawer ſaid, wa They had no other, and thoſe 
Here but juſt come in.“ * Ay (ſaid Daniel) I ſee. 
your Maſter has not bought them very long. | 

A Lady being asked how ſhe liked a Gentleman's 


ſinging. who had a very flinking Breath: © The 


* Words are good ( faid ſhe ) but the Air is intolera- 
*: ME; 

A Perſon who had been a Dependant « on the Duke of 
Buckingham, begg'd his Intereſt for him at Court; and 
to preſs the Thing the more home upon him, ſaid, 
He had no Body to depend on but God and his 
« Grace.” * Then (ſays the Duke) you are in a mi- 


* ſerable Way, for you could not have pitch'd upon 
70 any two who have leſs. Intereſt at Court. 


Two very honeſt Gentlemen, who dealt in Brooms, 
meeting in the Street, one a{k'd the other, How the 


«© Devikþe could afford. to underſel him every where 
. as he did, when he ſtole the Stuff, and made the 


«. Brooms himſelf?” + Why, you filly Dog, (anſwer'd 
c the other), I ſteal them ready made.. 

A Lady was inſulting a poor Poet on Account of his 
Poverty, telling him, © All his Fortune lay in the 
« Compaſs of a Crown.” True, Madam: (ſays he) 


+0 Horſes get their Livings by their Backs; Oxen, by 


© their Necks. Swine and Women, by their Fleſh ; | 


Man, only, by his Brain.“ 


A modeſt Gentlewoman being compell'd by her Mo- 
ther to accuſe her Husband of Defe&; and being in 
Court, ſhe humbly defir'd of the Judge, thai ihe might 
write her Mind and not ſpeak it, for Moyeſty's Sake; 
the Judge gave her that Liberty, and à Clerk was pre- 
ſently commanded to give her Pen, Ink and Pap er; 
whereupon ſhe took the Pen without dippiag of it into 
the Ink, and made as if ſie would write, ſays tbe 
Clerk to her, * Madam, there's no Ink in your Pen.“ 


6 * Truly 
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e Truly, Sir (ſays ſhe) that's juſt my Caſe, and there- 
& fore I need not explain myſelf farther.” 

A light Houſe-wife married one whoſe Name was 
Nett ; whom ſhe cuckolded and buried; at her Death, 
a Scholar made theſe Verſes on her : 


« Nott a Maid; Nott a wife; Nott a Widow 
Net a Whore ; ; 
« She was not theſe, and yet ſhe was all four. 


A well-bred Country Family being at Supper; 
& Fach, (ſays one of the good Man's Sons to his Bro- 


ce ther) cut me a Piece of Bread. © Cut you a Turd:“ 
(ſays Jack ]” << Father, (ſays the firſt) Zack ſays Turd 
« at Supper „If J come to him, (ſays the Father) 
I'll kick him till he beſhits himſelf:” “ In troth, 
„ (fays the Mother) you have all as much Manners as 


© my Arſe.” 
Some Gentlemen that had the Misfortune of being 


 injur'd by the Women which were recommended to 
them as very ſound, by an old Bawd, they reſoly'd to 


make her candor them, and uſe her Cuſtomers bet- 


ter for the future: For which Purpoſe they ſent for her 


to a Tavern, where they oblig'd her to ſtrip quite na- 
ked, and after daubing her all over with Tar, they 


| roll'd her in a Bed of Feathers, and then turn'd her out 


into the Street at Noon Day, to the great Diverſion. 
and Surprize of the Mob, who huated her all the Way 


Home, - from the Piaxzas to Liffey ſtreet. 
One being at his Wife's Funeral, and the Bearers 


going pretty quick along, he cry'd out to them, don't 


** go ſo faſt; What need we make a Toil of a Plea- 
„„ 

A famous Teacher of Arithmetick, why had long 
been married without being able to get his Wife with 
Child; one ſaid to her, Madam, Your Husband is 
« an excellent Arithmetician :” * Yes, (reply'd he) 
* only he can't multiply. 

Tom P , 2 good honeſt Fellow, but with very 
little Manners, being one Day at Dinner at Lord 
L 4 8 foverat Ladies being at Table, my Lord 


told wy; that Count Cofoy had taken ſomething " 
1] 
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ll of him, and would take an Occaſion he heard to re- 


ſent it: Count Coffey, (replied Tom) may kiſs my 


« A—— :” Upon ſuch a coarſe Expreſſion the Ladies 
all ſtarted, and my Lord cry'd, ** Fie, Tom, I thought 
« you would not have uſed ſuch a Word before La- 
e dies:“ © Why, my Lord, (ſaid Tom) A = 
« an't Baudy ; ls it?” No, (faid my Lord) but it is 
© within Half an Inch of it.” | ay 
A Buffoon having diſpleas'd his Lord, he made after 
him to correct him; the Buffoon ran a pretty Way, but 
at laſt his Maſter caught him, and having never a Stick, 
gave him a Kick on the Breech, whereupon the Varlet 
let a great Fart: Come out you ſtinking Raſcal (ſaid 
* his Lord)” Why, Sir, (replied he) You are my 
% Maſter, and I muſt anſwer you at the ſame Door 
you knock at.” „ © 
A Gentleman came into an Inn in Chelmsford upon a 
very cold Day, and could get no Room near the Fire, 
whereupon he calls to the Hoſtler to fetch a Peck of Oyſ- 
ters and give them his Horſe preſently : * Will your 
* Horſe eat Oyſters? (replied the Hoſtler)”” © I pray 
© try him (ſays the Gentleman.) Immediately, the 
People running to ſee this Wonder, the Fire-ſide was 
cleared, and the Gentleman had his Choice of Seats ; 
the Hoſtler brings the Oyſters back, and ſays the Horſe - 
would not meddle with them: Why then (ſays the 
“ Gentleman) I muſt e'en eat them myſelf.” . 
„ Sirrah, (ſays a Juſtice of Peace to one brought be- 
« fore him) you are an arrant Knave:” Says he, 
J juſt as your Worſhip ſpoke the Clock ſtruck Two.“ 
A certain Parſon ſent his Man one Sunday Morning 
to one Dawvid's a Butcher, for ſome Meat for his Dinner; 
in the mean while he went to Church to preach, and 
having taken out his Text, was reciting many Autho- 
rities out of Scripture for the Proof of the ſame : © And 
* now, (ſays he) what ſays David to this Matter?” 
Juſt as he had ſaid this in ſteps his Man at the Church 
Door, and hearing him talk of David, ſaid, aloud; 
« No more Meat, he ſwears, unleſs you pay him the 
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One of thoſe Sparks that carry generally both their 


Quality and Eſtate upon their Backs, being one Day 


ſpick and ſpan new, had not ſtrutted above ten Yards, 
before an unlucky Hack, paſſing by, and driving into 
the Kennel, plaſn'd him all over; fir'd with Rage he 
catches hold of the Horſes Reins with one Hand, and 


canes the Coachman, as long as he had Breath with the 
other: At laſt a Gentleman, in the Coach, lets down 
one of the Windows, and cries, Sir, I hope you will 
have done preſently.” © God damn you, (cries t'other) 


« if you have a Mind to take his Part come out:“ 
* No, Sir, (replies the Gentleman) that is not my 
« Meaning; but I have hired the Rogue by the Hour, 
* and I ſhall be obliged to pay for the Time you ſpend 
« in beating him ;” © You are in the Right on't (ſays 
the Spark) thank the Gentleman, you Raſcal; for if 
« he was not to- loſe both his Time and Money, I'd 
„ pay you by the Hour myſelf.” 

A Baud being carried before a Juftice, and the chief 


Accuſation againſt her was, ſhe kept a Bawdy-houſe, 
Which ſhe confidently denied: Huſwife, (ſays the Juſ- 


e tice) you keep a Bawdy-houſe, and I'll maintain it.“ 
« I thank your Worſhip (ſays ſhe) for your kind. Pro- 


* miſe to me, for, indeed, I have very great Need of 


„ ſuch Supporters.“ 
A Man walking the street let a Fart, upon which he 


jeſtingly ſaid, © Crack me that Nut: It being heard 


by a wag ogiſh Wench that was in a Chamber over his 


Head, who being well-provided at that Time with a. 


perfum'd Chamber-Pot, throws it out of the Window 


upon his Head, ſaying ; There's the Kernel of your 
Nut, Sir. 


A quibbli ng Lady at a Pig- dinner, aſk'd a Gentle- 


man, whom the had often outwitted with many Jeſts 


and Retorts, whether. he lov'd Pig, and if ſhe ſhould 
carve him ſome ? Who anſwer'd, * I thank you, Ma- 
* dam, I love any Thing that comes from a Sow.” 


King Charles the Lecond having had a. very fne. 


Horſe preſented to him by one of his Couticrs, he bid 


Tom K:llegrew fee how old it was, whereunon Killeg reau 
goes. to the Horſe and turns up his Tail, and looks 


there ; ; 
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there; ſays the King, What do you look there for? 


3 Vou cant tell his Age by his Tail“ I hope (ſays 
* Killegrew) your Majeſty would not have me break 


an old Proverb, and look a Gift Horſe in the 
« Mouth.” 

A Lady found F ak with a Gentleman's Dancing, 
ſaying, that he ſtraddled too much ; to which he re- 
plied ; © Madam, if you had that betwixt your Legs 
that I have between mine, you would ſtraddle much 
more and wider.“ 5 
One aſking a Painter how he can paint ſuch pretty 
Faces in his. Pictures, and yet get ſuch homely Children. 
* Becauſe (ſaid he) I make the firſt by Day. light, and 
** the other in the Dark.” 

Some Men and their Wives, who alk lived in the 


fame Street, and on the ſame Side of the Way, being 


merry making at a Neighbour's Houſe, ſaid one of the 
Huſbands, It is reported, that all the Men in our 
«© Row are Cuckolds, but one.“ His Wife ſoon after, 


being a little thoughtful, What makes you fo ſad, 
© my Dear (ſaid her Huſband), I hope you are not 


** offended at what I ſaid? © No (replied ſhe) I am 
* only conſidering who that one can be in our Row, 
« that is not a Cuckold. 
An ng liſoman and a Welchman . in Whole 
Country was the beſt Living; ſaid the Felhman, 
There is ſuch noble Houſe-keeping in ales, that I 
* have known above a Dozen Cooks employed at one 
_ Wedding. dinner.” “ Ay (anſwered the Englliſb- 
< man), that was becauſe every Man toaſted his own 
4 Cheeſe.” 

When Sir Cloude/ley Showel ſet out on his laſt Expedi- 
tion, there was a Prayer compoſed by the Archbiſhop 
of C anterbury, for the Succeſs. of the Fleet, in which 
his Grace made uſe of this unlucky Expreſſion, That he 
begged God would be a Rock of Defence to the Fleet; 


which occaſioned the following Lines to be made, up- 


on the Monument ſet up for him in eſiminſter Abbey, 
he being caſt away, in that Expedition, on the Roc ; 


called 74 Biſpop and bis Clerks: 


4 
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As Lambeth pray'd, ſuch was the dire Event; 
Elſe had we wanted now this Monument; 
That God unto our Fleet would be a Rock.” 
Nor did kind Heaven the wiſe Petition mock ; 
To what the Metropolitan ſaid then, 
The Biſhop and his Clerks reply'd, Amen. 
A Juſtice of Peace ſeeing a Parſon on a very ſtately 
Horſe, riding between London and Hampſtead, ſaid to 
ſome Gentlemen that were with him, * Do you ſee 


_ © what a beautiful Horſe that proud Parſon has got: 


_ I'll banter him a little. Doctor (ſaid he), you 
don't follow the Example of your great Maſter, who 
* was humbly content to ride upon an Aſs.” © Why 
really, Sir (replied the Parſon), the King has made 
* ſo many Aſſes Faſtices, that an honeſt Clergyman can 
hardly find one to ride on, if. he had a mind to it.” 

One ., a Scots Pedlar, being very much di- 
ſtreſſed for a Lodging, came at laſt to a Brat where, with 
{ome Diſſiculty, he prevailed on his Hoſt to put him to 
bed to a couple of Countrymen, that were juſt got in 
before. They were ſo faſt aſleep, Sawwney thruſt in 


between them, in hopes of warming himſelf; His Bed» 
_ fellows being jolly Fellows, and the Bed none of the 


largeſt. and the Night very cold, they endeavoured te 
keep as much in the Middle of it as poitible, which 
made them ſqueeze the poor Scot extremely, who was 


very uneaſy in his Poſt; and wanting to do what no- 


body could do for him, and. unwilling to get up leſt 
they ſhould refuſe him Enrrance again, played his 
Water-engine on him that was in the Front ; at which, 
the Fellow, feeling ſomething warm, wakened, and 
aſked the Pedlar what he was about; Huſh ! (fays 
% Sawwnny ), you are well off; for I am doing t'other 
* Thing upon t'other.“ . | 

One Day, Socrates, having for a long time endur- 
ed his Wife's Brawling, went out of his Houle, and 


{at down before the Door, to rid himſelf of her Im- 


pertinence : She, enraged to find all her ſcolding was 
not able to move him, flung a Chamber pot full in his 
Face; the Neighbours, who happened to ſee it, laughed 

at 


* 
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at poor Socrates; but the Philoſopher told them, ſmil- 
ing, I thought, indeed, after {0 much T hunder, we 
“ ſhould have ſome Rain. 

A young Man, who was a very great Talker, make- 
ing a Bargain with Jocrates, to be taught by him, 
Jßöcrates aſked double the Price his other Scholars gave 
him: And the Reaſon (ſaid he) is, that I muſt teach 

* you two Sciences; the one, to hold your Tongue ; ; 
and the other, to ſpeak.” 

A Chemiſt having dedicated a Book to Pope Leo X. 
wherein he pretended to teach the Art of making 
Gold, expected to receive a noble Preſent ; but the 
Pope ſent him only a large Empty Purſe, with this 
Compliment, That fince he knew how to make Gold, 
he wanted but a Purſe to put it in. 

An impertinent Poet having begun to read to one, 
a Poem of his own making, aſked him, which of his 
Yrs were the beſt? *©* 'Thoſe (anſwered he). which 
* you have not yet read; for they have not made * 
«Head ach.” - | 

A young. Fellow told his Wife, the firſt Night he 
lay with her, that if ſhe had conſented to have lain 
with bim before Marriage, he would never have made 
her his Wife. © Truly (ſays ſhe) I imagined as much; 
for I have been cozened ſo ro or four Times be- 
« fore, but was reſolved not to be cozened ſo now.” 
A Man that had but one Eye, met early in the 
Morning one that had a crooked Back, and ſaid to him, 
Friend, you are loaded betimes.” *© I is early, 
* indeed (replied the other), for you have but one of 
F your Windows open.” 

Two Friends who had not ſcen on another a great 
while, meeting by Chance, one aſked the other how 
he did ; he ſaid, he was not very well, and was mar- 
ried Pace he aw him: * That is good News, in- 
4 deed,” ſays he. Nay, not ſo * News neither, 
replies the other) for I have married a Shrew.” 
* That is bad,” ſaid the other. Not ſo bad neither, 
„ (ſaid he) for I had Two thouſand Pounds with her.” 
„ That's well again,” ſaid the other. Not ſo well 
5 e for 1 laid it out in Sheep, and they died = 

as *t e 
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* the Not. That was hard, indeed,” ſays his 
Friend. Not ſo hard neither (ſays he), for I ſold 


de the Skins for more Money than the Sheep coſt,” 


That made you amends,” {aid. the other. Not ſo 


* much Amends neither (ſaid he), ſor I laid out my 
Money in a Houle, and it was burnt.” * That 


* was a great Loſs, indeed.” Not ſo great a Loſs 


neither, for my Wife was burnt in it.” 


* 


— 


 ComicAL TRICKS. 


To fhew a Trick with a Ring. 
DREP ARE a Ring of Copper, fill it with Quick- 
filver, and ſtop cloſe the Hole again, that the 
Quickſilver may not find any vent : This Ring put up- 
on a Plate of Iron, with Coals underneath it, to make 
it very hot, and you will ſee, with Surprize, how the | 
Quickſilver, in the Ring, when it feels the Heat, will 


make the Ring jump and dance. There was a great 
Wager won with that Trick. | 


To. fing a Perſon out of, or from underneath a Baſtet. 


Diäieſire your Friend to fit under a Baſket, and lay a 
Wager with him, that againſt his Will you will make 


him come forth, the ſame Time go ſinging about the 
Baſket, and at laſt pour ſome Water over him; he 


will ſoon be weary of your ſinging, and crawl ſrom 


anderneath the Baſket. 


| To make a River or Pond burn. 
Pound ſome Camphire to Powder, throw it upon the 
Surface of the Pond, or River, then light it, and it 
will ſeem as if the whole Pond was on fire. 


Je make a roafled Calf Head ſeem to cry. 
Take a little Graſs Frog, put it in a little Box, full 
of Holes, with ſome Graſs in it; juſt as you 1 the 
IN 
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Calf's Head upon the Table, flip the Box with the 
Frog in it, into the Mouth of the Calf; as ſoon as the 
Frog begins to feel the Heat, he will cry juſt like z 


Calf; which will at once ſurprize and divert the whole 
Company, . Ne 


Po bake an Egg upon your Head. A 

Take a Loaf of Bread, juſt come out of the Oven; 
cut a Hole in it, put an Egg into it, cover the Hole 
again; then wrap the Loaf in a Woollen Cloth, and 


hold it upon your Head ſometime, the Egg will ſoon 
be done enough, 5 2 


Jo make an E gg move upon a Table, 


Take an Egg, make a little Hole at each End; af- 
ter you have blown out the Contents, put a Leech in- 
to it, and ſtop up the Holes with Wax. The Egg, thus 
9 being ſet upon the Table, place ſome freſh 

ater at a little Diſtance, which the Leech immedi- 
ately ſmelling, will make towards; which will give the 


propoſed Motion to the Egg, to the agreeable Surprize 
of the Stand ers- by. | | 


To prepare a Lamp, that foall make a Company look of | 
| a4 ny Colour you pleaſe. 7 


If Green, order a Lamp to be made of Green tranſ- 


; parent Glaſs; put Green Oil and a Green Wick in it; 


then light it, and the Company will all look Green: 
If Black, you muſt make the ſame Preparations in 
Black ; and the ſame if Red, or Yellow, which will 
produce the ſame Effects. | 


To lift a Mortar of Ten Pounds Weight, with a Wine- 
4 | 

Turn the Mortar upſide down ; rub the Bottom very 

ſmooth, ſo as there be not the leaſt Unevenneſs ; make 

a Circle of the Bigneſs of the Rim of the Glaſs, with 

Clay, uſed by Diſtillers to lute their Glaſſes \ withal, 

then take a lighted Paper, put it into the Glaſs, and 


turn 


. 
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turn it upſide down, fixing it to the Circumference 
upon the Mortar, and luting it quickly with the ſaid 
Clay, ſo as not the leaſt Air may enter ; as ſoon as 
the Paper has done burning, and the Glaſs is cool, pro- 
ceed to the Experiment, and you'll find it will anſwer 
to Admiration. nr i 25 


To find how much Liquor there is drawn off from a Caſh, 
1 ewithout opening the Bung. 
Take a Pipe made of Glaſs, a little bent; put the 


End in the Tap-hole ; then hold the Pipe upright, and 


you will obſerve that the Wine will riſe in the Pipe ex- 


aclly equal to the Helght of the Liquor in the Caſk: 


In the ſame manner you may draw Wine from one 


Caſk into another, without opening the Bung hole. 


To make the inflammabl: Air. | 
Take One Ounce of the Filings of Iron, One Ounce 


of the Oil of Vitriol, and Four Ounces of Water; 


put them into a Florence Oil Flaſk, which will cauſe an 


Ebollution; receive the Air into Bladders, which tie up, 
and keep for Uſe. . fo 


Do uſe it. | 
Make a Hole in the Bladder with a Pin, and hold 


: the Part pricked near the Blaze of a Candle, until the 


Air takes Fire, and it will burn till it is all out. 
DT make all Sorts of Humourous Repreſentations in a | 
„ —_— 4 | 
Put ſome Brimſtone and Wax in a Glaſs, light them, 
and the Company will ſeem to be without Heads. 
Or: Take ſome Aſs's Milk, mix it well in Oil; 


then put it in a Glaſs, and light it; they will ſeem to 
one another, as if they had Aſſes Heads. x 


Or: Take a Serpent, put it into a new Pot, with 
ſome new Wax, over the Fire, till it is quite dry ; 
then make a Flambeau, or Candle, of it, and light 
e N Rs 
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it up at Night in a Room, and it will ſeem full of 
Serpents. 

Or: Take the Duve of a Fox, ſome Birds Feathers, 


and Hare's Greaſe; boil them well together, in Aſs's 


Urine: Let it cool near the Fire; then convey it, in 
the Night-time into a Room, and the Company will 


ſeem to have long Ears and feather'd Garments. 


Or: Take Aſh. wood, Scurvy-graſs, Ox-pizzle, and 
old Ropes; boil them together in Spring- water, and 
afterwards in Snow- water; then put it in an Oven, 
and bake it to a Stone: Let the Company rub their 
Sides and Thighs with it; put the Candle ont, and 
they will look like ſo many Furies. 


5 To ſet fre to a Handterchief, thas ſhall not conſume i in 


urning. 


- To perform this, take a Handkerchief, dip it in- 
Brandy, then ſet it on fire, and it will burn as long 
as there is any Spirit; for it is the Property of Brandy 


not to conſume any thing that is e with it, but 
itſelf. | 


How to make People, walking in the Streets, appear in 
4 Room as if they walked upon their Heads. 


Darken your Room, ſo as not the leaſt Glimpſe of 
Light may come in ; then cut a ſmall round Hole in 
the Shutter, and hold a Sheet of white Paper before 
it, and Men, Women, and Children, as they paſs 
along, will ſeem as if they walked on their Heads ; 
which cannot fail of N a en deal of Mirth 
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DiVERTING Pokus, Ericrams, 


and EPITAPEHS. 


HILE Bunters, attending the Archbiſhop's 


Door, 


| Accoſted each other with Cheat, Bitch, and Whore, 


I noted the Drabs, and conſid'ring the Place, 


Concluded 'twas plain, that they wanted his Grace. 


Dialogue Bercueen A Beau's Head and his Heels ; 


| Taken from their Mouths as ſpoken at Lucas's Coffeehouſes 


HEAD. 


; 4 OME, take up your Burthens, ye Dogs! and 


away; 


I intend to walk up to the Baſon To- day. 


= Tn, Heels, 1 
Your Legs, Sir, are now in ſuch ſlender Repair, 


We beg that your Honour may go in a Chair. 


 — 
Ve inſolent Dogs, do you dare to refuſe 
So little a Walk, in a new Pair of Shoes ? EX 
My Legs too, methinks, might have gratefully gone, 


Since a new Pair of Calves I this Morning put on. 


HEELS. 
Do you call us ungrateful! the Favours you prize, 


Were deſign'd not to gratify us, but your Eyes: _ 
Is the Footman oblig'd to his Lordſhip, or Grace, 
Who, to feed his own Pride, has equipp'd him in Lace? 


We think we have very good Cauſe to complain, 


That you thus are exalted without any Brain; 
As our Merits are equal, we juſtly may plead 


A Title, ſometimes, to walk on our Head. 
| Hzxad. _ 8 
F Very fine! at this Rate, all the Beaux in the Town. 


Would fairly, like Tumblers, be turn'd upſide down ; 
23 | | N 
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But when I'm diſſected, to ſhew you my Brains, 
| May all the World cry He's a Fool for his 
Pim: 
But if I may argue; pray, Sir, who takes Snuff, 
Who ogles, who ſmiles ? I think Titles enough: 
Can you ſing, can you laugh, can you ſpeak, can you 
-"06 4 
Or, what can you do, filly Dogs, without me? 
And to ſhew you how much your Ambition's my Scoff, 
When next you rebel, I'll e'en ſhake you off; | 
Tho' I ſtand not without you, I'm ſure I can ſit, 
In P——l——t too, tho? bereft of my 28 


HEELS. 


Do you twit us with that ? You have Reaſon, we 
| hear, 

We danc'd with the Wives, or you had not been there ; i 
But to daſh you at once, let us tell you, *tis ſaid, 

That ſome have fat there without any Head, 


HAD. 
"Cats Curſe! and that's true ; ſo 2 Word! in your 
Ear, 
To oblige you for once, - Here, Boy, call 2 
| | Char. | 


Lets us henceforth together, like wiſe Men agree ; 
I'll ſtrive to ſet you off; you ſhall ſet off me. 


To poll v, at the Chop houſe, bebind the Royal 
Exchange. 


\EAR 2 Emblem of thy Chop houſe Ware, 
As Broth reviving, and as white Pread fair; 
As ſmall Beer grateful, and as Pepper ſtrong ; 
As Beef ſtake tender, as freſh Pot-herbs young; 
As ſharp as Knife, and piercing as a Fork ; 


Soft as new Butter, white as faireſt Pork; 


Smooth as is Oil, juicy as Cucumber ; 

And bright as Cruit void of Vinegar, 

O Ply! could I turn and ſhift my Love, 

| w tn the {ame Skill that Fo your Stakes can move; 


My 


Sweet as young Mutton, brisk as bottled Beer ; 


B 
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My rn cook'd might prove a Chop-houſe 
1 | ealt, | | | | 

„ And you alone ſhould be the welcome Gueſt. 

Ki But, deareſt Po/! the Flames that you impart, 
Like Chop on Gridiron, broil my tender Heart, 

| Which, if thy kindly helping Hand ben't nigh, 

A Mä,uſt, like an unturn'd Chop, hiſs, burn, and fry ; 

l And muſt, at leaſt, thou Scorcher of my Soul! 

1 Shrink, and become an undiſtinguiſh'd Coal. 


VO beat your Pate, and fancy Wit will come ; 
1 Knock as you pleaſe, there's Nobody at Home. 


8 8 On a flingy Peau. 

FDOURIO's rich Side- board ſeldom ſees the Light; 
Clean is his Kitchen, and his Spits are bright; 

His Knives and <poons, all rang'd in even Rows, 

No Hands moleſt, or Fingers diſcompoſe : 

A curious Jack, hung up to pleaſe the Eye, 

For ever ſtill, whoſe Flyers never fly; 1 

His Plates unſully'd, ſhining on the Shelf; 

For Curio dreſſes nothing but himſelf. 


| Epitaph on a talkative old Maid. 
ENEATH this filent Stone is laid, 
A noiſy antiquated Maid, 
Who, from her Cradle, talk'd till Death, 
And ne'er before was out of Breath ; 
Whither ſhe's gone we cannot tell, | A 
For if ſhe talks not, ſhe's in Hell; | 
If ſhe's in Heav'n, ſhe's there unbleſt, 
Recauſe ſhe hates a Place of Reſt. 


1 5 The Raue. 
CURY'D Serephon, panting in Maria's Arms 
I die, bright Nymph, I die amidſt your Charms! 
| Chear up, dear Youth, reply'd the Maid, | 
Diſſolv'd in am'rous Pain, . 
All Men muſt die, (bright Boy you know) 
Eier they can riſe again, 


Ezitaph 


wet 


0 3 
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mugs on a Gentleman who ditd by rating Cantha- 


rides. 


ERE old Grubbinol lies, 


Upon very odd Terms ; 
Firſt a Prey to the Flies, 


Now a Prey to the Worms: 


Let thoſe who grieve for him not wonder he's flown, 


For the Carcaſs muſt rot, when the Fleſh is fly- blown z 
Yet this may be ſaid in his Praiſe, 
Tho' Death, cruel Death from us tore bim, 
He died by endeavouring to rae, 
His F riend who lay dead before him. 


RUS H ſays I publiſh jingling Nins, 
B And all my Verſes ſound like Chimes: 
One Line he quoted from my Song, 

And cry'd “ Here goes ding dong a dong.“ 


Still let him give me ſuch Diſpraiſe, 


F'l ſay no more than Proverb ſays: 


As noiſy Bells in Steeples clink 


So noiſy F ools will often think. 


* 


N ritten on a Glaſs by a Gentleman ads borrow'd the 


_ Earl of Cheſterfield' Diamond Pencil. 
CCEPT a Miracle, inſtead of Wit; | 
See two dull Lines by Stanhopes Pencil writ, 
The Mufical Conte. 


COME ſay that Signior Bononcini, 
Compar'd to Handel's a mere Ninny ; 


| Others aver, that to him Handel 
Is ſcarcely fit to hold a Candle, 
Strange, that ſuch high Diſputes ſhould be, 


Twixt Tweedledum and Tweedledee, 


A Lame Beggar. 


AM unable, yonder Beggar cries, 

To ſtand or move; if he ſay s true, he lies. Fa 
n 

* 5 B 2 


; Epitaph on the late Dake of == 
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On Mr. Cornelius Martin, a contented C ahold. 


FIGREL]O leads a marry'd Life, ES 
Not with his own, but's Neighbour's Wife ; 


Cornelius knows it to be thus, 
But he's Cornelius Tacitus. 


Bugg. 


ERE lies beneath this ſilent Bed of Graſs, 
A Man, a Mouſe, a Monkey, and an Ass; ; 

A 4 Dog, a T d; Invention can't expreſs, 
Such Heaps of Nonſenſe, and Confulednels ; 1 
Such mingled Metals heretofore did never, 
Nature, nor Art, caſt in a Mould together : 
A Man by Subſtance, with ſome Human Shape, 
A Mouſe by Courage, and by Face an Ape; 
An Aſs by Conduct ; he was, in.a Word, 
A Dog by ſnarling, and by ſmell a 7. 


On e 


OMEN are Books, and Men the Readers be, 
In whom oft' Times they great Errata ice ; 
Here ſometimes we a Blot, there we eſpy, 


| ie; 


A Leaf miſplac'd, at Jeaſt a Line awry 3 


If they are Books, I wiſh that my Wife were, 
An Almanack, to _ her ev'ry Year, 


=o a certain Writer. 


-ALF of; your Book is to an Index grown: 
You give your Book Contents, your Reader 
none. 
On a * Jeaſt. 
NE Stone now keeps Kitty down, 


Who when alive mov'd half the Stones in Town. | 


On a Prize-F igter. 


IS Thruſts like Light'ning flew, yet ſubtle Death, 
H Parried them all, and beat him out of Breath. 
| A WOMAN 


5 commonly called © 


l, 


— 
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WOMAN is a Book, and often found, 
To prove far better in the Sheets than bound : 


No Wonder then, ſome Students take Delight, 
Above all 'F hings to ſtudy in the Night, 


4 Receipt for Courtſhip. 


WO or three Dears, and two or three Sweets, 
Two or three Balls, and two or three Treats ; 


Two or three Serenades given as a Lure; 


Two or three Oaths how much they endure ; _ 
'T'wo or three Meſſages ſent in one Day; Lo 
Two or three Times led out from a Play, 
Two or three ſoft Speeches made by the Way; 

Iwo or three Tickets for two or three Times; 

'I'wo or three Love-Letters, writ all in Rhimes; 
Two or three Months keeping ſtrict to theſe Rules, 
Can never tail making a Couple of Fools. 


Oz C. du Vall, the Highwayman. 


ERE comes du Vall; Stranger, if Male thou art, 
Look to thy Purſe; if Female, to thy Heart: 


ach Havock he has made in both; for all 


The Men he makes to ſtand; the Women fall. 


LADY, lately, that was fully ſped 
A Of all the Pleaſures of the Marriage- Bed, 
Aſk'd a Phyſician, whether were more fit, 
For Venus Sports, the Morning or the Night? 


The good old Man made Anſwer, as twas meet, 
The Morn more wholeſome, but the Night more 


ſweet. 
Nay then, i'faith, quoth ſhe, ſince we have Tae 


We'll to't each Morn for Health, each Night for Plea- 


ſure. 


51 ſo fond of the Name of a Poet i is grown, 

With Gold: he * Verſes, and calls them his 
down: | 

Go on, Maſter pal, no mh what the World ſays; 

They are ſurely his own, for which a Man pays. 

- 2 SAYS 
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0 582 Sir Ton to my Lady, as together they fat, 


My Dear, ſhall we ſup firſt, or do you know 
what ? 


With an innocent Smile, rephy'd the 4 Lady : 


Sir John, what you OE: 3 
ready. 


On a chaſte Maid. 


TERE lies the Body of a 3 Maid, 
Whoſe ſecret Parts no Man did e'er invade 3 

Scarce her own Hand ſhe wou'd admit to touch, 
That Virgin Spring, altho' it itch'd ſo much. 
She dy'd at eighteen Years of Age, and then, 
She gave to Worms what ſhe deny'd to Men ; 
But *twas her laſt Requeſt, with dying Groans, 
Jo have no Tomb at all, if built with Stones; 
Sach vig'rous Things ſhe always us'd to wave, 
And fear d * would diſturb her in her Grave. 


Death made 2h 


F Death muſt come, as oft as Breath departs, 

Then he mult often die, who often farts: 
And if to die is but to loſe one's Breath, ; 
Then Death's 2 Fart; and ſo a Fart for Death. 


4 Lady wrote upon a W 3 ſome Verſes, intimating 


her Deſign of never marrying ; a nnen wrote 
e Lines underneath : 


HE Lady who this Reſolution woke, 
Wrote it on Glaſs, to ſhew it ſhould be broke. 


IVE mea Girl (if or one I needs muſt meet} 
Or in her Nuptial, or her Winding-ſheet. 
I Enow but two good Hours that Women have; 
One in the Bed, another in the Grave. 
This, of the whole Sex, all I would deſire, 
Is, to enjoy their Aihes, or their Fe. 


PAULUS 


but 1 not 


— — — — 


te 


US 


And buries 1 
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AULUS, the famous Quack, renown'd afar, 
For killing more than Peſtilence or War, 
Of late'in Orders, is a Curate made, 


not to change his Trade. 


T AR. WATER 


ECRE ATES the Brain, and exhilarates the | 
Animal Spirits, rejoiceth the Sight, openeth the 
1 delighteth, the Taſte, comforteth the Heart, 


_ tickleth the Tongue, cheareth the Countenance, firik- 


ing a freſh and lively Colour; ſtrengtheneth the Muſcles, 


tempers the Blood, refreſheth the Liver, de-obſtructs 


the Spleen, eaſeth the Kidneys, ſuppleth the Reins, 


quickens the Joints of the Back, cleanſeth the Urine 
Conduit, dilates the ſpermatic Veſlels, purgeth the 


Bladder, puffeth up the Genitals, correcteth the Pre- 


puce, hardens the Nut, and Rectifies the Members: It 


will make you have a current Belly to fart, dung, piſs, 


ſneeze, cough, ſpit, belch, ſpue, yawn, fnuff, blow, 


breathe, and ſweat; with a thouſand other Advan- 
tages. 


An Inventory of the FURNITURE of a certain Prayer” 5 


- STUDY. 


PIRITS of right Nantes Brandy, for lambent 
Flames and Apparitions. 
Three Bottles and an half of Lightening, and one 


Shower of Snow, for Lear. 


A Sea, conſiſting of a dozen large Waves. 


A dozen and a half of Clouds, trimmed with 
black, | 


A Rainbow,. 
A Set of Clouds, after the French Mode, ſtreaked 


Vith Lightening and furbelowed. 


A New Moon, ſomething decayed. 3 | 
An Imperial Mantle, made for Cyrus the Great, 


and worn by J ulius Caeſar, Bajazet, and K. Harry the 


Eighth, 
B 4. A Baſket? 
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A Baſket- hilted Sword, very convenient to ry 
Milk in. 
 Roxana's Night- gown. 
Othello's Handkerchief. 
ls Whiſkers of a Tur ib Baſſa. | 
'The en of a Murderer, in Po xp og -box; 


conſiſting o 

black Peruke. 
A2 suit of Cloaths for a Ghoſt, viz. a bloody Shirt, 
a Doublet curiouſly pinked, and a Coat with three | 
great Eye-let Holes upon the Breaſt. - 155 

Modern Plots, commonly known by the Name of EH 
'Trap-doors, Ladders of Ropes, Vizzard-maſks, and 
Tables with broad Carpets over them. 
Materials for Dancing, as Drums, F lutes, and French 

Muſic. 

Aurengezebe's Scymitar, 

There are alſo Swords, Halberts, Sheep hooks, Car- 
dinals Hats, Turbans, VGallipots, a Rack, a Cart- 
wheel, an Helmet, a Back- piece, a Breaſt- plate, a 
Bell. a Tub, and a jointed Baby. | 


a large Piece of burnt Cork and a coal- 


A Deceahd Beav's 1 : 


Very rich Tweezer-caſe, containing twelve In- 
1 ſtruments for the Uſe of each Hour in the Day. 
Four Pounds of ſcented Snuff ; with Three gilt 
§nuff- boxes; one of them with an inviſible Hinge, and 
a Looking-glaſs in the Lid. 

Two more of Ivory, with the Portraitures on theis 
Lids of two Ladies of the Town. 

A Sword with a Steel Diamond ile, 

Six clean Packs of Cards. | 

A Quart of Orange flower Water, a Pair of French 
Sciſars, a Tooth-pick Cafe, and an Eye-brow Bruſh. 

A large Glaſs-Caſe, containing the Linen and Cloaths 
of the Deceaſcd ; among which are two embroidered 
| Suits, a Pocket- Perſpective, a dozen Pair of red-heel'd 
Shoes, three Pair of red ſilk Stockings, and an Amber- 
headed Cane. 

The ſtrong Box of the Deceaſed, wherein were found 
five Billet-doux, a Bath Shilling, a crooked Six oy” 

| a fi 


— — 
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a ſilk Garter, a Lock of Hair, and three broken 


Fans. 
A Prefs for Books ; z containing: 


. D the Upper Shelf. 
Three Bottles of Diet-drink. 
Two Boxes of Pills. 
A Syringe, and other mathematical E ed 


On the ſecond Shelf are ſeveral Miſcallaneous Works; 4, 
Lampoons, | 
Plays. - | 
Conundrums, And 
An Almanack for the Year 1700. 


| On the Third Shel ife 
A Bendle of Letters. 

Leſſons for the Flute. 
Toland's Chriſtianity Not Myſterious,” And | 
A Paper filled with Patterns of ſeveral faſhionable : 


Stuffs. | 
On the loweſt 8 helf. 
One — 
A Pair of Snuffers. 


A French Grammar. 
A mourning Hat-band. And 
Half a Bottle of e 


r 8 
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The COUNTRY CHRISTENING. 

Grand Proceſſion, and a Babe, I ſing ; 6 

Sacred to God, from holy Fordan's LOTS 

Thou chaſte Diana, hear the Bard deſcant, 

The Child-bed Labours, and the Midwife quaint ; - 
Thou Juno, conſcious of the (teeming Cares, 
Approve che Songſter, and aſſiſt his Prayers. 

Now twice five Suns repell'd the dewy Morn 

With gilded Rays, ſince firſt the Child was born; 

When ſtrait th' aſſembled Neighhours flock to ſec 
The Infant qualing on the Nurſe's Knee; 


b 8 Here 
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Here various Goſſips different Arts employ, 
Some dreſs the Feaſt, whilſt others dreſs the Boy. 
Anxious they hie, while to the Font they came, 
With Chriſtian Water give the Babe a Name. 
Mean while the Farmer leaves his rural Care, 


And round his Fields unfiniſh'd Toils appear; 
Here, half-plaſh'd Hedges, ſadly at a ſtand, 


Forlornly left, invite the Plaſher's Hand; 


Now there, alas! uncertain Dikes are found, 
And Roger's Spade ſticks idly in the Ground, 
Whilſt he in Sunday's Jacket gay appears, 
And midſt his Louts adjuſts his matted Hairs. 
Not leſs his Peggy joins her Roger's Haſte ; 
With filken Girdle binds her taper Waiſt ; 
Her ſlender Waiſt with the neat Bandage ſhone, 
Tho' from her Fingers woolly Toils have run; 
Spruce in each Part her cleanly Garments ſet, 
And on her Head erects her high-crown'd Hat; 
Her Locks, with Barley-flour half grown white, 
With Skill ſhe ſtrews, to pleaſe her Roger's Sight. 
Now for the Jonrney all the Gueſts provide, 
Some walk the Plain, and ſome prepare to ride; 
The jaded Steeds, with threefold Burthens, tire, 
And ſcarcely drag their Legs from out the Mire ; 
The luſty Dames, on Pillions plac'd behind, 
_ Ofer-charg'd with fat, now load the Palfrey Kind: 
Peggy's entruſted to her Roger's Care, 
joſe folding Arms embrace his falling Dear: 
See how, o'erſpent her Colour comes and goes, 
White Roger's Arms ſupport his fainting Spoule, 
With joy to Mother Earth his Charge reſtores, 
'Then ſafe conducts her to the wiſh'd-for Doors. 
Now enter'd ev'ry Gueſt the Childbed Room, 
Whom Lydia kindly welcomes as they come. 
With Compliments the Goſſip Tribe harangues, 
While o'er her whiter Breaſts a Night- rail hangs ; 
Plac'd on a Cuſhion, in her Elbow Chair, 
Sits painful, brooding o'er a Mother's Care : 
The goudly Matrons on the Infant tend ; 
Its Wit they praiſe, and ev'ry Look commend, 4 
; ome 


— — 4: 42 . 
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Some lull the Babe, ſome hug, ſome chat, the reſt 
Play with it's Mouth, and ſhake the Bantling's Fiſt: 
* Look ! look! ” ſays one: Behold ! (another cries) 
*© The Father's Noſe! See, fee! (a third rephes) 
«*T has Granny's Cheeks, and Mother's n'own ( 
bright Eyes. 
'The Graindaine then her long kept flence broke, 
With Pleaſure ſmil'd, and with a Cough ſhe ſpoke. 
“The Father thus if I remember right) 
Thus look'd and laught with innocent Delight, 
« When dandled in his Nurſe's Arms he ſmil'd, 
He look'd the very Picture of this Child. 
O mapy'ſt thou grow thy Grandame's other Joy, 
* And than thy Sire more fertile Fields employ : 

O may'ſt thou live to combat on the Green, 
Some few Years hence, thou like thy Dad be ſeen : 
«. O may'lt thou, wreſtling, fling each ſturdy ORs 

1 «And be a little Monarch of the Plain; 

7 « 'Then ſhalt thou wear the Hat thy Strength has won, 
And ſhout the Vict'ry, and the Prize thy own. 

O may ſome Phi/li; then thy Sweetheart prove, 
And kindle in thy Breaſt a glorious Love. 
“ But if my Harveſt yellows in my Fields, 
« And bounteous Nature large Increaſements yields, 
Will but thy Sire conſent, thou ne'er ſhalt know 
* To goad the Steers, or guide the crooked Plough; | 
« But thou, exalted to ſome high Degree, — 
„% May'r of thy Town, believe me, thou ſhalt be: | 
© Thou, with thy Train of Aldermen ſhall go, c 


% 


„ Shalt gravely look, and walk, in Triumph, flow, 
„While City Maces thy Diſtinction ſhow.” 
With one Conſent the Goſſips all approve 
The worthy Purpoſe, and the Grandame's Love. 
When Mop/a, for ſagacious Judgment known, 
Ordains this Boy a Daughter of her own, 
Of equal Parts, nor yet "inferior Age: 
And, truſt me, Mop/a is a female Sage. 
At length the Matrons march, a goodͤly Band ; 
Proud of her Burthen, Lucy ſweeps the Sand 
Careful the 1 nfant in her Arms ſhe Pers 
And with a Mantle veils its tender Year 
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At Church arriv'd, with bended Joints they kneel 

In holy Order, round the ſacred Well: 

When from the Prieſt baptiſmal Drops o 'erſpread. 
The helpleſs Youngling's conſecrated Head; 
Iheſe Rites perform'd, divinely good proclaim 
'The Babe a Chriſtian, with it's Father's Name. 
The Bantling cries ; the Matrons, from its Tears, 
Pronounce it's Life, and prophefy it's Vears. 
Mean while, at Home confus'dly all prepare 

Jo deck the Manſion, with a ſtudious Care: 
Some rub the Dreſſers, others {weep the Hall, 
"Bruſh the low Ceiling and the mouldy Wall; 
The Earthen Platters on the Cupboard gay, 

In niceſt Rank and Order they diſplay ; 
Wich curious Sculpture does the Cupboard ſhine 
In good old Oak, the Workmanſhip divine. 
They ſpread the Linnen o'er the brighten'd Board, 
A Napkin to each Trencher they afford. 


Which o'er the Window late extended wide, 


Now Spiders mourn their niceſt Webs deſtroy” d, | a © 


For Þriaget's Beſom left no Nook untry'd. 
They more the Holy Bible from it's Place, 
Jo duſt the Window where the Bible was; 
And Durfey's Rhymes, by hungry Vermin eat, 
Are baſely thrown beneath the Servanis' Feet. 
Nor leſs confus'd the Cooks and Scullions haſte, 
To tempt the Goſſips with a rich Repaſt : 
Some ſtir the Flames and fiery Rage provoke, 
Vhile the Pot, boiling, riſes into Smoke : 
3 ſpit the Beef and others turn the Spit; 
With ardent Haſte they joſtle as they meet. 
Now grievous Light offends the feather d Throng : 
The cooing Pigeon moans her martyr'd young. 
Now various Fowls lament their bitter Fates, | 
While Turkey s, Ducks, and Pheaſants wail their Mates; 
Now o'er the Orchard moaps the Hen alone, 
Ber tender Bru od, alas! deftroy'd and gone. 
Here one with Garniſh decks the noble Cheer ; 
Another blends the Raiſins ; Puddings there, 
Here one the ſtately Walls of Paſte uprears, 
Which others line with Apples, Plumbs, and Pears. 


On 


TT MERRY Meoprey. 

| On the firſt Threſhold, Robin, laid along, 
Sharpens the Knives, and bellows out a Song: 

When as the Labours of the Kitchen burn, 

The hungry Goſſips all from Church return. 

Ihe Feaſt prepar'd, all ſilently fit down, 

Without a Word, for Grace, indeed, they ad none. 

Plac'd at the Head, the Miſtreſs of the Feaſt 

Prepares to carve, and help each bidden Gueſt: 

To ev'ry one a Plate of Beef ſhe ſends, 

In rank and order to her home: ſpun Friends. 

Thus round the Board they feaſt, they chat, they laugh, 
And flowing Bumpers merrily they quaff; | 

In ſofteſt Eaſe and Wine their Cares they — 

And loſe a while the Labours once their own 

Now gan the Rage of Lucy's Jeers to ſhine, 

Born of her Brain, begot by parent Wine : 

Keenly the ſluggard Huſband ſhe inveighs, 

Who ſtudy Sleep, nor propagate their Race ; 

With gybing Satire flows her Serpent Tongue, 

And, ſpite of Years, her active Voice is young. 

© Oh! ſhameful Herd of lazy Louts! (ſhe ſays) 

„Within whoſe Hall no Son nor Daughter plays; 

Whoſe childiſh Gewgaws ev'ry Ev'ning charm 

The weary Dad, returning from his Farm ; 

Whoſe harmleſs Chat ſweet Innocence affords, 

And join their Kiſſes with their Father's Words. 

© But oh! the Brutes and Sluggards, as they are, 

„ Pretend, forſooth, to loath the Nuptial Care. 

« Oh! that our Laws ſome penal Pain would 2 
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« To vex the ſterile Huſbands, who abuſe 

« The Gifts of Nature, and neglect their Spouſe 

“ Long live the Man, and peaceful reſt his Bones, 
« Who counts his Years of Wedlock by his Sons!“ 
Thus ſpoke the Dame, with Thirſt and Rage o er. 


come; 

Drinks, and withdraws into a private Room. 
In gleeful Guiſe the Swains and Nymphs take leave, 
While mutual Hearts and mutual Hands they weave. 
One with his Staff directs his ſober Pace; 
His truſty Steed another Lout conveys, 


This 


25 
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This Swain uxorious, leads his buxom Spouſe, 
And Arm in Arm the hen-peck'd Cuckold goes. 
The Sire exulting, bids his Friends facewel, _ 
In next December, if I right can tell, 
He ſays; again in one revolving Year, 
My fruitful Lydia will a Daughter bear, 
When with the Year we will our Feaſt renew ; 13 
Neighbours, farewel, only till then Adieu! 
The Matrons, laughing, hear his jocund Tale, 
And wiſh his and Purſe may never fail. 


FABLES 
De FOX and the MASK, 
A FOX a Player's Room ſurvey's, 


And all the Gimcracks of his Trade; 
At laſt, a handſome Mask he found, 
And as he turn'd the Bauble round, 
'Fhis Face, ſaid he, is trimly done; 
But Brains ! ay Brains ! alas here's none 
Beauty is but a poor Pretence, 
When unaccompany'd with Senſe. 


The SWAGGERER. 

Braggadocio, void of Senſe, 

But full of Pride and Impudence, 
Bounces amidi the Crowd, and boaſts 


Of great Exploits on Foreign Coaſts ; | 
And there thought fit, amongſt the reſt, | | 


To mention this, as much the beſt; 

At Rhodes he jump'd to fuck a Length, 

That none to reach him had the Strength; 

Of which, — quoth he, — tho' ſtrange the Thing; 
Were l but there —ſuch Proof I'd bring: 8 
Such Proof ! cries one — To make it plain, 
'Fhink you're at Rhodes and jump again, 
Words feirtly prove a doubtleſs Fact: 
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The CHEAT and APOLLO, 
MAN of Art, who vainly thought, 
He had ſo high his Cunning wrought, 
That Heav'n itſelf might be deceiv'd 
To prove it Truth, what he believed, 
A Sparrow brought to De/phos' Shrine, 
_ Cloſe in his Hand with this Deſign, 
To aſk if it were dead or no: 
Whereby he thought his Craft to Mew. 
For if the Oracle had ſaid, 
Alive: He then would ſqeeze i it dead; 
If dead : He meant to let it fly, 
And leave the God without Reply. 
Apollo ſcorn'd ſuch Tricks as theſe: 
It is, ſaid he, juſt as you pleaſe. 
Can there a Notion be more odd, 
Than his, who thinks of cheating God ? 


7% ROW N' WIFE and her HUSBAN D. 


N honeſt Man, whoſe Wife was drown'd, 
| Being careful that her Corps was found... 
- Sought it himſelf ; but as they ſay, 
In a molt ſtrange and aukward Way : 
Againſt the Stream as he went on, 
His Neighbours kindly told the Clown, 
That Bodies with the current go, 
And that he ought to ſearch below: 
Ay, ay, cry'd he, but my old Wife 
Walk'd ſtill contrary thro? her Life; 
And tho? ſhe's dead I dare to ſay, 
She yet holds on her wayward Way. 

A ſullen and ill- natur'd Dame, 

In all ſhe does is fill the ſame, 


RIDDLEsS. 


And ſee me dying as they grow alive. 


40 THE Merry MERDLE V. 


| 1 AM of a Nature ſo ſubtle 


That if 'tis not luted with Care, 


The spitit will work thro? the Bottle, 


And vaniſh away into Air: 


To keep it, there's nothing ſo hard i is, 


will go between waking and ſleeping; 


The ſimple too weak for a Guard is, 


And no Wit would be plagu'd with the Keeping. 


4 MAlDbEN- HEAD, 


HAT Fortune gives, 10 wear in State; 
A little 'T hmg does make me great, 
All ales me when | wear it, 
Yet Cares attend all thoſe that bear i it. 


A CRoWN'on a King s Head. 
view the World in little Space, 
Am always reitleſs, changing Place ; 
No Food I eat, but by my Power, 


Procure what Millions do devour.. 


The SUN, 


F Mirth the Parent and the Child of Art, 
A Stranger to myſelf in every Part; 


Eaſt. India has a Native in my Breait, 
The Weſt my Softneſs and my Fire the Eat; 


While kinder Climes, my Vertues to com pleat, 
Quicken my Mildneſs, and correct my Heat: 
Thus perfect, yet Humility I ſnew, 

The more I am admir'd the leis I grow. 

My faithful Friends upon wy Ruin thrive, 


| ] AM an Implement that's common, 


Much occupy'd by Man and Woman : 


Pu xc. 


Not 


e re Ws 


. 
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Not very thick, nor very long, 

Yet tolerable ſtiff and flrong : | 

If Inches twelve may give Content, 

That Meaſure's much about my Stint ; 

E'en tho' the Knack of Circumciſion 
 Hath ſomewhat alter'd my Condition. 

_ Sometimes I'm only us'd for Pleaſure, 
And then I'm jaded out of Meaſure ; 
If a young vig'rous Bard employs me, 

Egad e' en to the Stump he tries me; 

A Parſon, to get one in Ten, 

In private plies me now and then; 

The Lawyer, and the Doctor too, | 
For Fees will wear me black and blue; 

For Length of Time I've done't, and ſtill, 

Bring Store of Griſt to either's Mill. 

J have a dribbling at the Noſe, 
Which leaves a Stain where'er it goes, 
And yet the faireſt Nymph will uſe me, 
The Queen herſelf did not refuſe me; 

I'm us'd by Numbers of all Arts, 

Who wou'd be reckon'd Men of Parts; 

And none eſteems a Lady polith'd, 

Who has not often me demoliſh'd; 

And let me tell you. by the by, 

A Minate's Labour drains me dry: 

I'm now exhauſted, ſo have done; 

Now, who, or what Jam make known. 


A PEX. 


HO a good Soul I have, yet I can't hope to be 
7 5 | 
And in this World from firſt to the laſt am enſlav'd; 
With Irons they torture and tear my poor Hide, 
And ſend me out raked ;, yet ſucu is my Pride, 
That in every Aſſe mbly | ſtrive for the Lead, 
| Tho' i: mutt be conf. fs'd, Tam far from the Head; 
My ©fice the haſeſt, my Food of the worſt, | 
And wo” cram'd with raw Fleſh *till i'm ready to 
7 burſt. 
Shou'd I offer to pouch am moſt damnably curſt; 
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For my Learning it will a mere Paradox ſhew, 
Tho' I underitand great "Things, yet nothing I know. 

Tho' thus mean in myſelf, even Kings I ſupport, { 

Have Acceſs to the Fair, and familiar at Court, 

And at Balls have the principal Share in the Sport. 


A Sjior. 


HAVE not to boaſt of much Honour and Wit; 
1 The Thing that I'm priz'd for, is moſtly a Slit; 
I'm black at the Bottom; but if you look higher, 
I'm as white and as ſmooth as a Man can deſire, 
To the Lover's ſoft Paſſion, I often give Eaſe, 
Who wriggle me up and down juſt as they pleaſe. 
By Turns J every Man's Humour can ſuit, 
The Ling, Lords and Commons, and Biſhops to 
| ES . 3 
Who finger me ſtoutly, whene'er they come to it J 
At firſt tho” perhaps for one's Uſe I was made, 
Yet if more ſhould try me, they'd find me no Jade: 
I cut a great Figure throughout the whole Nation, 
And give all your Hearts in their Turns Palpitation. 


APxx. 


— 


V Sire is Av'rice, Idleneſs my Dam; 

M Tho rais'd from Rags, a T rain of Kings 1 
Kaim, | Rs | 
Queens to my Will ſubmiſſive ſtand prepar'd ; 
The Great Mogul even deigns to be my Guard. 

Gay ſplendid Robes of various Dyes I wearz _ 
No Wealth I boaſt, yet deck'd with Gems appear. 
Continual War I wage without Expence, _ 
A Gard'ners Tool I uſe in my Defence. 

My Heart with Native Ardour ever glows, 

And arm'd like Hercules | dare the Foes; 
Swift fly the Hour:, while I the Hours employ, 
At once the Source of Madneſs, Grief, and Joy; 


I reft 


— — - 
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J reſt by Day, neglected, and retir'd, 

By Night I ſhine, by all Degrees admir dd, 

For me, the Gay, the Grave can Time afford, 

Alike careſs'd by Porter, and by Lord; 

For me, fair Celia quits her Husband's Arms, 

And gives whole Nights to my ſuperior Charms! 
A Anxrous for me, her lovely Boſom heaves, 

Me, at the Dawn, ſhe with Reluctance leaves : 

Oft' to my Aid the needy Villain flies 

The wealthy Fool oft' falls my Sacrifice; 

The Sick J eaſe, yet oft” produce much Evil; 

The Clergy's Darling; Darling of the Devil! 

Patriots themſelves my Favours don't deſpiſe, 

Tho' nearly I'm related to the Exciſe. 

Brave Sons of Mars in War with me delight, 
And toil and ſtruggle thro the well-fought Night; 
In liquid Sulphur drench'd, my Death I find, 

And dying I am uſeful to Mankind. 


QUaDRILLE. 


Fe Heaven at firſt with Lucifer I fell; 
But left him in his Paſſage down to Hell; 
| Man entertain'd and lodg'd me in his Breaſt, | 
And none without me can have Eaſe or Reſt; ö 
I am the Staff of Age, the fick Man's Health, f 
1 The Pris'ner's Freedom, and the poor Man's Wealth; = 
And tho” ſome call me falfe, and others vain, 
| T laid the Way to what all ſeek again ; 
No Man without me wou'd a Miſtreſs court, 

Nor croſs the Seas unto a Foreign Port: 
I've told you what, and whence I came, 
Now tell me, if you can, what is my Name. 


** | | Horx. 


5 Ha T's that in which good Huſwifes take De- 

. : i ; | I es 

| Which tho” it has no Legs will ſtand upright ; 
Tris often us'd, both Sexes muſt agree, 
Beneath the Navel, yet above the Knee; 


Ar 
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At th' End it has a Hole; *tis ſtiff and ſtrong, 
Thick as a Maiden's Wriſt, and pretty long. 

To a ſoft Place 'tis very oft' apply'd, 

And make the Thing tis us'd to, ſtill more wide. 
The Women love to wriggle it to and fro, 
That what lies under may the wider grow. 

By giddy Sluts ſometimes it is abus'd ; 

But by good Houſewifes rubb'd before 'tis us'd, 
That it may fitter for their Purpoſe be, 

When they to occupy the ſame are free, 

Now tell me merry Ladies if you can, 

What this muſt be that is no Part of Man. 


4A RowLING Pin. 


H O' J never was born, yet came I by Smock- 


a me. | 

And like all Mankind was engendred by kn——g; 

I'm the Emblem of Chaſtity, yet, in all Nations, 

I'm ſometimes employ'd to promote Fornications 

But with Fingers alone I can't be contented, 

An Inſtrument longer, by Nature's invented, 

Which opens at one End, and's frizzled at other, 

With Matter and Motion oft' makes me a Mother, 

For when thus compreſs'd, I'm ſure to be pregnant, 

And my Offipring exceeds that of Muy, late Regnant, 

All Places alike I've explor'd, and have been, 

At once in a Bog-houſe and Hands of a Queen. 

I viſit Folks often, when leaſt they're expecting, 

E'en ſince you've been reading theſe Lines and reflect- 
ing, LS, 

What a Fes od Thing I am, Pve encreas'd your Vex- 
ation, | 


And perplex'd, by my Preſence, your deep Contem- 


plation. 


Pa PEA. 
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Love Letter from a Country $ choalmaſter, to a 


Lady of his Aﬀettions. 
Dear Madam, 


F there be yet no P repoſition towards a Conjunction 
with you, be pleaſed to accept of this Ixterſechion of 


my Pretences; for I do pronouns ad verbum, that I 


defire to be adjedive to you in all Cafes , for poſitively 


declare, that, comparatively ſpeaking, I ſhould be /u- 


perlatiwely happy, might I engender with you in all 


Moods and Tenſes. I hope you will not think me ſo 


fingular, as not to deſire to have the plural Number in 
my Family; or that I am too maſculine to be neuter. 
in regard to the feminine Gender. Wherefore, dear 

Madam, let us have our Aﬀections in common of taub. 
Far be it from you to decline this Conjugation, though 
J am not the fri Perſon, nor the ſecond, nor the 


third, that have ſollicited you to be /ubjun#ive to his 
Love. I preſume you will not be in the [rperative, 
whilſt I paſs from the Optative to the Potential; and 


that you will permit me to make a Conjunction eopula- 


tive of my Propria gue maribus with your As in pre- 


ſenti: This will make a Participle of Happineſs, if 
you pleaſe a&4ively to give your Voice to be paſſive 
herein. Be you but ſupine, and I'll be deponent; thus 
you will find it the eptative Part of my Soul, to be a 


lawful Concord with the Genizive ; my whole Income 


ſhall be a Dative to you for the pre/ent ; nothing ſhall 


be accuſative againſt you for the Future; and your 


dear Name ſhall ever be my Yocative, till Death, the 
great Ablative of all Things, parts us. T 


:A-EE Ts :: 
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A LETTER to M H 
_ Giving an Account how be * a famous Miſs of 


the Town, dining at her Lodgings, in an Undre/s, 


ewith two of her female Companions. 


E LL, I have the moſt comical Adventure in 
pf the World to recount to thee, that's certain ; 
ha! ha! ha! I ſhall kill myſelf, I think, with laughing 
at it, *tis ſo ridiculous : Give me leave to recover a little 


out of this Fit, and then, dear Rogue, thou ſhalt hear 


all. —  — know then, 


but this wicked 


Fit again interrupts me, —— Well then, to be ſerious, 


- Know, that between the Hours of Twelve and 
One To-day, having gone through my whole Circle of 


Morning Viſits, I bolted unawares into the divine Be- 


linda's Chamber, where I ſaw a Sight enough to 
Pardon me, dear Toney; I am fo tickled with the 
Idea of it, that I muſt take Yother Doſe of Laughter, 


before I can ſtir a ſtep farther — to have made the 
moroſeſt Cynic in the World forfeit all his Gravity. 


A Plague on her, you know the divine Belinda, well 
enough, that ill natur'd ſaucy Harlot, that comes every 


| Night ſo ſpruced up and prim to the Playhouſe : She 
that has been the ſubje& of ſo many Sonnets, and dei- 


fied by ſo many confounded Poets ; ſhe that is never 
without a Train of Marquiſſes, Lords, and Knights, 
and a numberleſs Litter of ſubaltern Puppies to hunt 
her from the Pit to the Side-box, aud back again from 


the Side-box to the Pit. Well, and what of her ? 


you'll cry. Why, as I told you before, I bolted un- 


awares into her Chamber, and ſurprized her, with two 


of the Siſterhood, at a ſmall Collation. 
The Devil of a Napkin, or 'Table-cloth, was to be 
feen before them: No Pagan Ragouſt, nor high-flown 
Kickſhaw, but a Platter of humble Sprats, attended 
by fix boil'd Eggs in a crack'd Earthen Pipkin, a Dab 
of Salt Butter ſtuck upon the Corner of the Table, and 
a Handful of Salt wrapped up in the greaſy Fragments 
of an old News Paper: Their Commodes and Smocks 


were waſhing below, by the Landlady of the Houſe. 


Judge 


WP 
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judge then what a rueful Figure they made in this Diſ- 
habillee, with their Hair about their Shoulders, and 
their Udders ſwagging down to their Navels. The 


Furniture of the Room was every Way anſwerable to 


the Entertainment: For, let me fee, there 
ſtood that neceſſary Utenfil called a Piſs pot, brimful 
in the Chimney ; a battered Band-box, upon a broken- 

back'd Chair ; the Skeleton of a Fan, with a Tooth- 
bruſh, a Powder puff, and a Box of Pomatum in the 
Cloſet ; a Row of Pins, with the Academy of Compli- 


ments, and one of Durfey's Song-books, in the Win- 
dow); and, laſtly, two or three little Deal Boxes, up- 
on the Mantle-tree, which, I hope in the Lord, had 
Turpentine Pills in them, The Ladies bluſh'd and ſo 


did I; then down Stairs they flew, without ſpeaking a 
Word, and I after them, but loit them in ſome of their 
ſubterranean Catacombs. No ſooner was 1 got into the 
Street, but I made Abundance of moral Reflections up- 
on what I had ſeen : Theſe impudent Devils, ſaid I to 


myſelf, that look ſo charming by Candle-light, bleſs 


me!] what ſorry Doudies they are in their Undreſs ; and 
how ſcurvily do they fare at home, who are ſo nice, 


forſooth, and ſo ſqueamiſh at the Tavern! Well, I 


am reſolved to undeceive all Mankind, and communi- 
cate my Diſcoveries to them. With this virtuous Re- 
ſolution, I went to all the Chocolate-houſes I knew, 


to find out my Acquaintance, and unboſom myſelf to 


them : but not meeting a fingle Soul there, I repaired 
to my Lodgings, and could not reſt till I had im- 
parted this bleſſed News to thee. I can't foretel how 


this Letter will edify with you; though if you take 


a right Ute on't, it may prove a better Antidote againſt 
Whoring, than a Month's Penance in Love's powder- 
ing Tub. But as for Belinda, the next Time I ſee 


her Ladyſhip in the Side box, if ſhe's not as civil and 


humble as one of her own Calling before a ſurley Ju- 
ſtice, take my Word for't, I'll proclaim the Naked- 
neſs of her Land to all her adorers. 


Farewel. 


Tr 
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To Is AAC BIcxERSTAFPF, Eſq; Cenſor of Great- 
: Britain, Student in Phyſic, &c. 


adbam College, Oxon, Dec. 1. 


FRHOUGH I happened to be deſcended from a 
_ melancholy Father, and a hypochondriac Mo- 
ther; I was not, till my fortieth Year, made ſenſible 


that Infirmities of this kind are communicated from 
Parents to their Children. Twas about the Time the 


College Clock running mightily in my Head, I could 
not help fancying myielf to be ſo nearly related to it, 
that I was obliged not to ſpeak but when that ſtruck: 
My Couſin, the Clock, happening ſoon after to be 
down with a Diſorder, I heard nothing of him for a 


Week together, during which Time I could not be 


prevailed upon to ſpeak one Syllable ; and it being my 


Turn to read a Public Lecture, I was forced to ſend 


my Excuſe in Writing. 


This Fit going off, I was Myſelf for half a Year af- 


terwards: But fitting much by the Common Room Fire, 


I had a ſtrange Fancy that 1 was a Poker ; and if any 
body talked of filling a Pipe, I immediately moved off | 


for fear they ſhould make Uſe of me to light it: Up- 
on the leaſt Indiſpoſition, I had no Notion of going to 
any body but the Smith to be mended. After this I 
took myſelf for the College Gate, and lay under a con- 


_ ſtant Apprehenſion of being ſeverely thumped at all 


Hours in the Night. Would you think it, Sir? at laſt 
this Whim went ſo far, that I verily believed myſelf 


to be your Paper, The Tatler ; though I had ſometimes 


the Pleaſure of thinking that I was mightily commend- 
ed; at others, I had inexpreſſible Fears; I fancied 
that a Friend of mine, who had taken Phyſic, was 


looking for me high and low, on a very unworthy Oc- 


caſion; and was wonderfully delighted when my Bro- 


ther, The Gazette, was made uſe of in my ſtead. I 
was often vexed at my Heart to be hung almoſt all 


over with Advertiſements of Inſurances, Morning- 


Gowns, Lap-Dogs, and Lottery-Tickets ; and now 
5 an 
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and then had terrible Uneaſineſs for having made bold 
with my Betters, being at e pretty well recovered 


of this Fit, I thought it adviſeable to come to Londox, 
and take Care of my Health; but as I was going to 
the Coach, to my great Surprize, I found myſelf turn'd 


into a Foot-Ball, and at the Mercy of a Pack of Scoun- 


drels, who, without any Regard to the Dignity of my 
former Characters, kick'd me from one End of the 
Street to the other. During this laſt Misfortune I 


have been made the unwilling Inſtrument of breaking 
many Windows, and once of flying in the Face of a 


Civil Magiſtrate ; for this Reaſon I am, as you may 


very well imagine, aſham'd to ſhew my Head; and 


myſelf, I have begg'd a Friend, to conſult you, in my 


Name, upon this my deplorable Condition, and to tel! 


you, that J hope, in ſome Time, I ſhall be able to aſ- 
ſure you of my being my own Man, ang 


' Your moſt obliged, 


4 


being, from my ſpherical Figure, incapable of writing 


And moſt humble Servant 


PRTER PrROTEUS 


4 NU RSE, SPEECH # ar Aldermay's 
Child, aubile foe was undreſſing it; taken down in 


Writing from her own Mouth. 
NS Child cries. 


nn 


i N 
e 


Nurſe ſings. ; Lully Baby bunting, 1 


Father's gone a- hunting. 


* 


ce IDs 'em, dids em vex my Child? What 
0 does my Child cry for? Did 'em take my 
Child's Hobby-horſe? O! de Bleſſing on it, 'tſnall 


have it den again, and ride abroad with it's nown 


<© abroad and not take its nown Child with it; we'll 


Pappa; — Go, naughty Daddy, go; What l ride 


“tell Mamma ;—It ſhall be a Lord Mayor itſelf ſome 
Time or other, and ride in its nown Coach, ay, that 


* 1t ſhall, and its old Nurſe ſhall ride with it.“ (Chile 
cries louder] © Huſh-aden ! Huſh-aden ! won't it be 2 
C © Lord 


50 Tux MzRRY MEDIEv. 


Lord Mayor ? It ſhan't be a Lord Mayor; it ſhall 
be any Thing ſo it won't cry ſo. Huſh-aden ! Did 
I fay it ſhould be a Lord Mayor, and 'ffront mine 
* nown Child? It ſhan't be a Lord Mayor, it ſhall be 
* a Judge or Biſhop; for I'm ſure my Child would 
cc. make as good a Judge or Biſhop as any Judge or 
. Biſhop whatever. Dod a bleſs it, *tis quieter 
* now: Ay, ay, it ſhall be a Biſhop, and old Nurſe 


«* will make it ſo: Huſh-aden! What if an old Wo- 


man ſhould make it ſo?” [Nurſe having frip'd it, 
it eries louder than before] © Well! Lord ha' Mercy on 
_*© me! Who'd be a Nurſe? Oh! thee'rt a tireſome 
Brat; what, never leave crying ? — Well, I 
Won't huff it no more; come den, piſs in the Fire 
like a Man.” Pu 

le adds, that this Nurſe is thought to have been 
the Wife of a Butcher, and frequented the Oratory, 
where ſhe imbib'd theſe Sentiments concerning Judges 
and Biſhops, and improv'd her natural Strain of Elo- 
_guence, 1 Y | | 1 


— Serjeant DRI LL SPEECH v the Meb. 
Good People, 


O have heard my Drum, and now ' my Turn: 
"Tis a common ſaying, that the King can't make 

a Gentleman; but look you, he that utter'd it firſt, 
whether Herald to Tom Thumb, or Jack the Giant Kil- 
ler, ly'd in his Throat; for whoever can beſtow Arms, 
can make a Gentleman. Now, fimple as I 
Karid here, the King has beſtowed Arms on me, where- 
fore I am a Gentleman; and if it is my good Will and 
Pleaſure, I can tranſlate a Score or two of you to the 
ſame Honour and what can you do better 
You are now a Pack of dirty, meagre, ragamuffin 
Scoundrels ; Slaves to your Maſters ; Drudges to your 
Wives; and the Property of Gin-ſhops Ale-houſes, 
' Pawn-brokers, and Exciſemen; whereas take but 
this Piece of Gold, and handle this brown Musket, your 
Debts are diſcharged; the King is your Pay-maſter ; 
your Wives may hang themſelves; and you may live 
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at free Quarter upon other People's. —— To make 


mort of my Story; you become as good Gentlemen as 


I am, and on the Strength of your Sword, may take 


the Wall of a better Man, when you pleaſe; but 
perhaps, you have no good Stomach for fighting; you 


may fancy the French and Spaniards ſeaſon their Olios 


with Engliſbmens Ears, and ſo forth. — Never 
fear ; threat'ned Folks live longeſt, and I myſelf have 
been in the Service, Man and Boy, theſe Five and 


Twenty Years, and never once look'd an Enemy in the 


Face. — Lord help you! If Chelſea College was 
to be fill'd with none but ſuch as had loſt their Eyes, 
Ears, or Noſes in the Field of Battle, the Income might 


in Time be turn'd over to Greenwich Hoſpital, and 


the Building itſelf be occupied by Nurſes and Foundling 


Children.— Don't be afraid of Fighting then. 


My Life for your's you'll have no Reaſon, ——- the : 


Power above, to whom we owe our Being, has taken 
us into his Protection and Favour, and has determined 
that not a Hair of our Heads ſhall fall to the Ground 

——Nay, if we ſeem to be in Danger, he makes it his 
Buſineſs to deliver us; and if our Enemies plot our De- 
ſtruction, he never fails to confound them. Oh f 


but the Wags make themſelves merry with Muſters and 


Reviews, Powder and Cockades, and ſo forth. 


Why let thera ; they pay dear enough for their Jokes, 


God knows. —— And if they have Wit and common 


Senſe on their Side, we have Abuſe and Billinſgate on 
ours: Among Friends, a whole Legion of Ga- 
zetteers, Gentlemen who indite curiouſly, are bound by 
their Articles to defend us from being diſbanded in 
Time of Peace, and from being employed in Time of 
War: Nay more, to pen Chronicles of our Exploits, 
and take their Bible Oaths that a Cockle Shell is a 

Spaniſh Piſtole, | 5 
But, good People, Gentlemen J would call you, but 
as I ſaid before you mult firſt bear Arms, not to lead 
you beyond your Depth, fleece, or be fleeced is the 
Word! and whether it is beſt to be the Sheep or the 
Shearer, judge for yourſelves! You ſee we Land Offi- 
cers don't preis People into the Service, nor clap them 
C2 under 
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under Hatches, or ſtow them in Infirmaries : But I ſay 
no more. Step to the Parade! Attend a Review! 
there you'll fee us in our Glory! Let clean dpat- 
terdaſhes, powder'd Hair. Drums, and Colours ſpeak 
For themſelves; and if you have a Mind to wet your 
Whiſtles with his Majelty's —— ra in the mean 
while, follow me. | 


CounrTay- Daxcss. 


The Racc. 


HE rl Couple caſt off two Couple 9 | 

and lead up to the Top - Right Hands a croſs . 
all four half round, Left Hands back again the firſt 
and ſecond Couple foot it, and clap to your Partners 
—-foot it all four * and Hand and Lek neg 
n = 


The Dory. in 


Firſt lead thro' the ſecond Couple, and on the 
Outſide of the third Couple meet and turn --. the 
ſame up again = turn Corners and turn the firſt 
Man foot it to the third Woman and turn her — the 
firit Woman ſet to the ſecond Man, foot it and turn him 
--. croſs over and half figure — Right Hand and Left 


half Wa and turn 


1 5205 TH. 


The firſt and ſecond Couple ſet all four and turn fin. 
gle —. then both Couple Back to Back with their 
Partners then the firſt Couple croſs over and turn, 
and the ſecond Couple croſs over and turn — then 


Hands a- ctoſs quite round, and turn Partners. 


Nr 1 


NT 0 £ 
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New CaMaARcGa. 


The firſt Couple foot it and caſt off one e Couple, foot. 
it and caſt off again do the ſame back again foot 
it contrary Sides and turn eroſs over at Top. and 


turn yur Partner. 


The Humovus OF DuBLiN.. 


The firſt Couple caſt off — caſt up again = croſs 


over and half figure . Hands a-crofs half round = 


back again < Right Hand and Left quite round => 
_ Fox-nunTER's iG. 
The firſt and ſecond Couple foot i it, and Right Hands 


a-croſs quite round - foot it all four again and 
Left Hands a croſs . gallop down to the third 


Couple, up again and caſt off — Right Hand and Left 


quits: round <© 


The 8 | 
The firſt Couple foot it to the ſecond Woman and 


turn all three — the ſame to the ſecond Man <= croſs 


over two Cougle lead up to the Top, foot it and caſt 
off — foot it Corners and turn — foot it the other Cor- 

ners and turn == lead thro' the Woman's Side and. 
turn = lead thro' the Man's Side and turn = 


The MeRry-DaNnCERs. 
The firſt and ſecond Couple foot it and Right 


Hand and Left half round foot it all four and 


Right Hand and Left back again foot it all four and 
Ri 4 21 Hands a- croſs half round == foot it again all four 
Left a-croſs = croſs over two Couples =lead up 


to the 157 foot it and caſt off = 


The STAR. 
The firſt Couple foot it and caſt off — foot it For 
caft up again ::. croſs over and half figure — 


Right Hand and Left 9 round => 
C 3 Kiss 


54 TEE MERRY MEDLEV. 


Kiss ME QUICK My MoTHER's COMING. 


The firſt Man caſt off and turn the third Woman 
— the firſt Woman do the ſame with the third 


Man = croſs over and half figure Right Hand and 
Left quite round ==. 
Labin DEII CRT; or, 727 Play THrinxG. 


The firſt Couple ſets to the Woman and hands 
round three — the ſame to the ſecond Man = 


- caſt off two Couple = lead up to the Top, foot it and 
__ caſt of = Hands a croſs half round with the ſecond 
| Couple and back again = 


N LO OSE. 


Firſt Man and firſt Woman take Hand and doe it to 
ſecond Woman, the ſame to ſecond Man, croſs over 


two an foot lead up to the Top, caſt off, Man and 


Woman foot it corner ways and turn, lead * a en 
5 Side and 1 | 


i 


s 0 N G 8. 


A nav 2 8 0 N G. 
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OM E all ye young Lovers, who, wan n with 


Deſpair, 
Compoſe idle Sonnets, and ſigh for the F air, 


Who puff up their Pride, by enhancing their Charms, 


And tell them 'tis Heaven to lie in their Arms; 
Be wiſe by Example, take Pattern by me, 


For let what will happen, by Fove I'll be free, 


By owe I'll be free, for let what will happen, 
By Jove I'll be free. 


Young 


2 

2 n W ae 

98 n _ * 
ha 


Than I, a-well a day 
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I. ns 
Young Daphne I ſaw, in the Net I was caught, 


I hy'd, and I flatter'd, as Cuſtom has taught, 


I preſs'd her to Bliſs, which ſhe granted full ſoon, 
But the Date of my Paſſion expir'd with the Moon; 
She vow'd ſhe was ruin'd, I ſaid it might be, 
I'm ſorry, my Dear; but by 7 ove It be free. 
15 „ 3 | 
The next was young Phillis, as bright as the Morn, 
The Love that I proffer'd ſhe treated with Scorn : 


I laugh'd at her Folly, and toid her my Mind, 
That none can be handſome, but ſuch as are kind. 


Her Pride and ill Nature was loſt upon me, 


For, in Spite of fair Faces, by Jove I'll be free. 
ED „ 
Let others call Marriage the Harbour of Joys, 


Calm Peace I delight in, and fly from all Noiſe; 
Some chooſe to be hamper'd, *tis ſure a ſtrange Rage, 


And like Birds they ling beſt when they're put in a2 


Cage; 


Confinement's the Devil, twas ne' er made for me, 


Let who will be Bond- ſlaves, by Je I'll be free. 


Then let the briſk Bumper run over the Glaſs, 
In a Toaſt to the young and beautiful Laſs, 


Who yielding and eaſy, preſcribes no dull Rule, 
Nor thinks it a Wonder, a Lover ſhould cool; 


Let us bill like the Sparrow, and rove like the Bee, 
For, in Spite of grave Leſſons, by Jove I'll be free 


A WELL A DAY. 
I. | 


T H E blytheſt Bird that fings in May, 


Was ne'er more blyth, was ne'er more gay, 
! than I, a- well a- daj 7/7 
535 | E'er 
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E'er Collin yet had learn'd to ſigh, 
Or I to gueſs the Reaſon why, 
* Love, * a- day, Oh! Love, a- well a dep. 

"> BY * 
We kiſs d, we toy d, but neither knew | 

From whence theſe fond Endearments grew, 
Till he, a-well a-day ! Till he, a-well a-day! w 

By Time and other Swains made wiſe, 3 


Began to talk of Hearts and Eyes, 
And Love, a- well a day! and Love, a; well 2. day! 


III. 
Kind Nature now took Collin's Part, 
My Eyes inform againſt my Heart; 
My Heart, a- well a-day ! my Heart, a-well a. day! 
Straight glow'd with thrilling Sympathy, 
And eccho'd back each gentle Sigh, 
Fach Sigh, a-well 2-day ! each Sigh a- well a- day. 


Can Love, alas | ! by Words be ſhewn, | 

1 He ask'd a Proof, a tender one, 

# While I, a-well a-day ! while I, a-well a- day, 
I In Silence bluſn'd a fond Reply; ; 

I Can fhe who truly loves deny? 

i Ah! no, a-well a- day! ah! no, a-well a. day. 


ANIS H Sorrow 3 rink and be merry "I | 
Time flies ſwiftly, Tomorrow brings Care; ; 
00 you'll believe it, drink to deceive it, 
| Wine will relieve it, and drown Deſpair. 
1 For the Sweets of Wine are found in poſleſling,. | 
i "Tis Juice divine, Mankind's chief Bleſſing; 
bt The Glaſs is thine, drink, there's no Exceis in "8 
A A Bumper or two, with a chearful Friend. = | 


| Tis Wine that prompts the tim'rous Lover, - 
Be briſk with your Miſtreſs, Denials deſpiſe; 
She cries you'll undo her, but be a briſk Wooer, 
; "OAK her, purſue her, you'll gain the Prize. 
For the Sweets of Wine, &c r. 
| | "I 
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"Tis Wine gives Spirits when Nature 5 a 04 
Heals the ſick Man, and frees the Slave, 
Makes the Rich tumble, and the Proud humble, 
* the Meek, and makes Cowards brave. 

For the Sweets of Wine, Oc. 


'Tis Wine that baniſhes all our Sorrow; 

Then who wou' d omit ſo pleaſing a Taſk ? 

Tis Wine's ſweet Society eaſes Anxiety, 

Denn ail: Sobriety, bring t'other Flaſk. 
For the Sweets of Wine, Sc. 


EH OLD the font Flowers around, 

And all the gay Beauties they wear, 
Yet none on the Plain can be found, 
So lovely as Celia is fair: 
Ye Warblers come raiſe your ſweet T hroats, 
No longer in Silence remain, 
Oh! lend a fond Lover your Notes, 
I ̃0 ſoften my Celia's Diſdain. 


Oft Times in yon flow'ry Vale, 
I breathe my Complaints in a Song, 
Fair Flora attends the ſoft Tale, 
And ſweetens the Borders along; 
But Celia, whoſe Breath might pertume 
The Boiom of Flora in May, 
Still frowning pronounces my Doom, 
RegarGen of all I can ſay, 


SY H ! wou'd'ſt than know what ſecret Charms 
This deſtin'd Heart of mine alarms, | 
What kind of Nymph the Heavens decree, 
The Maid that s made for Love and me, &c. 


Who joys to hear the Sigh ſincere, 
Who melts to ſee the tender Tear, 
From each ungenerous Paſſion free, 


Pe ſuch the Maid that's made for me, Se. 


0 G- Whoſe 
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Whoſe Heart with gen'rous Friendſhip glows, 
Who feels the Bleſſing ſhe beſtows, 


Gentle to all, but kind to me, 
Be ſuch the M aid that's made for me. 


Whoſe ſimple Thoughts, devoid of Art, 
Are all the Natives of her Heart ; 
A gentle Train, from Falſhood free, 


Oh! be the Maid that's made for me. 


Avaunt, ye light Coquets retire, 
Where fluttering Fops around admire 
Unmoy'd your tinſel Charms I ſee, 


More — Beauties are for me. 


* AR 0 blog attend. | 
To th* Advice of a Friend; 
And for once be acznoniſh'd by me: 
Before you engage 
To wed with old Age, 


Think how Summer and Winter agree. 


So ancient a Fruit, 
For Want of a Root, 


Is doom'd to a ſpeedy Decay: þ 


Youth might ripen your Charms, 
But Old Ago in young Arms 


Is like froſty Weather in May. 


Believe me, dear Maid, | 
When the beit Cards are play'd, 


: You ſeldom can m<c#t with a Trump : | 


And, to help the Jeſt on, 
When the Sucker is gone, 
What a Plague would you do with the Pump? 8 


Let Men of Threeſcore 
Think of Wedlock no more 


'They need not be fond of that Nooſe; 


The Cripple that begs 
Without any Legs, 
Can have no Occaſion for Shoes. 


we 


A Clock 
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A Clock out of Repair, 
Does bur badly declare | 
The Hour of the Day or the Night; 
For unleſs, my dear Love, 
The Pendulum move, 


Twould be ſtrange if the Clock mould $0 right. 


ITH an honeſt old F riend, and a merry old 
Son 


And a Flaſk of old Port, let me fit the Night long, 


And laugh at the Malice of thoſe who repine, | 
That they muſt drink Porter, while I can drink Wine. 


I envy no Mortal, tho? ever ſo great, 


Nor ſcorn I the Wretch for his lowly Eſtate ; 


But what J abhor, and eſteem as a Curſe, 
Is Poorneſs of Spirit, not Poorneſs of Parſe. 


Then, dare to be generous, dauntleſs, and gay: 
Let us merrily paſs Life's Remainder away: 


Upheld by our Friends, we our Foes may defvilo 3 ; 


For the more we are envied, the higher we riſe, 
BU M PER, SON RE FONE Ss, 
VI good F 0 all, 


Who love to be old where there 8 Claret good Store, 


Attend to the Call 
Of one who's ne'er frighted, 
But greatly delighted 
With fix Bottles more ; 
Be ſure you don't paſs 
The good Houſe, Moneyglaſi, 


Which the jolly red God fo peculiarly owns; j 


"Twill well ſuit your Humour, 
For pray what would you more, 


Than March with good e and Bumper, "Squire : 


AE. 


II. ve 


888 g 
. 
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3 Ye Lovers who pine 

© | For Laſſes who oft prove as cruel as fair, 


Who whimper and whine 
F or Lilies and Roſes, Ro oo SO 
With Eyes, Lips, and Noſes, | i 
Or Tip of an Ear; 12 5 | 
Come hither, I'll ſhew ye 
How Phillis and Cloe | 
No more ſhall occaſion ſuch Sighs and ſuch Groans * 


Dr 3 
— 


For what Mortal ſo ſtupid, 
As not to quit Cupid, 
When call'd by good Caret, _ Bumper, 'Squire 
| Jenes 
In. 


e Noce Who write, | 
And brag of your drinking fam'd Helicon's Brook; 
Tho) all you get by't 

Is a Dinner oft times, 
In reward for your Rhymes, 
With Humphrey the Duke. 

Learn Bacchus to follow, 
And quit your Apollo, 


. Torſake all the Muſes thoſe ſenſeleſs old Crones : 

I Our jingling of Glaſſes | 

7 ' Your Rhyming ſurpaſſes, 

2 When crown'd with good ks and Bumper, "Squire 

WW -. T6: 1 

. Ve Soldiers ſo ſtout, 5 : 

. With Plenty of Oaths, tho' no Plenty o of f Coin, | 

4 Who make ſuch a Rout, UM 

4x Of all your Commanders, Fn | 

of Who ſerv'd us in Flanders, 1 

5 And eke at the Boyne: 

k Come, leave of your-attling | 

I Of  Sieging and Batt'ling, 5 

A And | 
| 
| 


And wiſh for good Claret, and Bumper, "Squire 
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And know y' had much better to ſleep in whole Bones 
Were you ſent to Gibraltar, 
Vour Notes you'd ſoon alter, 


Tones, 


WB 
Ve Clergy ſo wiſe 


Who Myſteries profound can demonſtrate dew: 


How worthy to riſe ! 

You preach once a Week, 
But your Tythes never ſeels, 

Above once in a Year. 
Come here without failing, 

And leave off your Railing 

'Gainſt Biſhops providing for gull ſtupid Drones ; "= 
Says the Text ſo divine, 
What is Life- without Wine ? 

Then away with the Claret, a Bumper, Squire 


Jones. 
VI. 


Ye Lawy ers ſo juſt, 


: Be the Cauſe what it will, who ſo learnedly plead; 


How worthy of Truſt ! > 

You know black from white, | 
You prefer Wrong to Right, 

As y' are chanc'd to be feed. 
Leave muſty Reports, 

And forſake the King's Courts 

Where Dulneſs and Diſcord have ſet up their Thrones, 
Burn Salkeld and Y entris, 
With all your damn'd Entries. | 

And away with the Claret, a Bumper, "Squire Tones: 


VII. 


ve Phyſical Tribe, 
Whoſe Knowledge conſiſts in hard Words 2 Grimace, 
When e'er you preſcribe, 
Have at your Devotion, 
Pills, Bolus, or Potion, 


Be What will the Caſe ; 
Pray 


. — — 0 — 
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Pray where is the Need 
To purge, bliſter, or bleed, 
When, ailing yourſelves, the whole Faculty owns 
That the Forms of old Galen | 
Are not ſo prevailing _ 
As Mirth with good Claret, and Bumper, Squire Foxes. 


VIII. 


| Ye Fox-hunters exe, e 

That follow the Call of the Horn and the Hound, 
Who your Ladies forſake, | 
Before they're awake, 

Io beat up the Brake 

Where the Vermin is found; 

Leave Hiper and Blueman, 
Shrill Dache/s and Trueman, 


No Muſic is found in ſuch dillonant Tones; 


Would you raviſh your Ears 
With the Songs of the Spheres, . 
Hark! away to the Claret, a Bumper Squire F ones. 


ROSALIND. 
I 


Hou ZRe/alind! Oh! come, and ſee, 


What Pleaſures are in ſtore for thee. 
The Flow'rs in all their Sweets appear, 


The Fields their gayeſt Beauties wear, 


The joyful Birds, in ev'ry Grove, 
Now warble out their Songs of Love: 


For thee they fing, and Roſes bloom, 


And Colin thee invites to come. 
e 
Come Roſalind, and Colin join 
My tender Flocks and all are thine. 
If Love and Ro/alind be here, 


*Tis May and Pleaſure all the Year, 


Come ſee a Cottage and a Swain, - 
Thou can't' my Love and Gifts diſdain z | 
Ts Leave 
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Leave all behind, no longer ſtay, 
For W calls, then haſte away. 


The DRUM. 


E Lads and ye Laſſes, if to liſten you'll come, 
I'll fing you, what happen'd but late at a Drum; 
Where two pretty Ladies, as fair as polite, 

From CO of Wit, fell from ſcolding to fight. 


Derry down. 


Much People were preſent, and of the beſt Sort, 
Such as at thoſe Meetings do uſual reſort; 
When thus it's pert Miſtreſs, impatient to ſee 
TOE Tongue 1*t a-gig, thus attacks her Crony. 
Derry down: 


5 vow, : " Irs. @uibble, you ſeems 28 To- day, 
Beyond your own Cuſtom, unuſually gay; 
Nor know I a Lady Whale Beauty is leſs 
Og than yours, or to Painting, or Dreſs, 
| Derry down. 


Dear madam, ycu might have your Compliment 
ſpar d; 
It is but ſmall Credit with Paint to be ſmear'd ; 
But ſome have their Faces in Saffron ſo dy'd, 
That the Skin is too yellow for Painting to hide, 
— Derry down. 


That, Madam. you 're witty, I never did doubt, 8 
Since ſrom his Concerns your Spouſe you thruſt out + 
And ſhe who at home can command with ſach Skill, 
Muſt needs, when abroad, have her Wits at her Will. 
| Derry down. 


The Wit I poſſeſs, is but little, *tis true, 

Compar'd to th' Abundance that Nature gave you; 

Mine but ſlowly moves, while each ſmart * you 

| ER, 

Comes as ready from you, and as prom t as your Pay. 
erry down. 
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My Mercer, good Man, he has Patience; tis true, 


And hopet, e' er he dies, to be paid what's his due : 


But ſome are to Juſtice ſo rigidly prone, 


| 09'S fain pay their Debts, with the Caſh not their 


own. Derry down. 


Be that as it may be, our Plate is not drawn, 
To adorn our Banquets, from Brokers in Payn : 
But ſome have the Art of ſo cheap being fine, 


That their Gueſts ſeldom know at whoſe Coſt tis they 


dine, Derry down. 
If then, Madam, ſuch you ſuſpe& of your Cheer, . 


You're welcome to taſte of no Dainty that's here; 


Nor will I offend your high Stomach ſo much, 
As to bid you, of what's not our own, for to touch. 


Derry down. 
| Good Madam, you're out "gf your Repartee Vein, 


Nor need you to bluſn, *twas not you I did mean; 
Nor did what I ſaid 1884 an Anſwer ſo rough; 


* by the Box in your Hand — I preſume you take 


Snuff. Derry down. 


This Box, Madam Quiböle, Id have you to know 
A royal young Lover to me did beſtow, 
Who had right, by his Station, much better than you, 


To know what Reſpect to a Lady is due. 


Derry down. 


1 doubt not his Parts, bee am Garewhar afraid, 


Though you got it for nothing, you for it ſince Paid; i 


And pray, did you never when Nine Months were o'er, 
Diſcover a Pain that you ne'er felt before? 


Derry down. 
How now, ſaucy Minx! your diſcourſe makes me | 


wild ! 


Would you hint, by that Sneer, that he got me with- 


child? 


Take that, you rude Huſſey; and, I do proteſt, 
Were it not for thoſe preſent, I'd give you the reft, 


Derry down. 


Ha! 
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. Ha! a Box in the Ear! do you think I'll take this, 
From one who was lately another Man's Miſs ? 
That I was ſo paſſive, it ne'er ſhall be ſaid; 
And thus thus do I fling the Cream Jug at your Head. 
| | Derry down. 


But now to deſcribe the Rage of thoſe two, 
The Words they exchang'd, and the Things that they 
threw, 


Woald be a harder Tafk than to ſing, in high Strain, 


Duke WiLLiam triumphing on Culloden Plain. 
DPDerry down. 
5 J. 
HY heaves my fond Boſom, or what can « 
mean? 1 


Why flutters my Heart, which was once ſo ſerene? 


Why this fighing and trembling when Daphne is near? 


Or why, when ſhe's abſent, this Sorrow and Care ? 


8 II. 
For ever, methinks, I with wonder could gaze 


On the thouſand ſoft Charms which embelliſh thy Face, 


Each Moment I view thee, new Beauties I find; 


With thy Face I am charm'd, but enſlay'd by thy 


Mind. 
; III. 
Untainted by Folly, unſully'd by Pride, 


There native good Humour ard Virtue reſide , 
May Heav'n that Virtue thy 50.1 fill ſupply 


With Compaſſion for him wo without tie muſt die, 


A SONG, To the Tune of King Joun. 


A H O has e' er been at Paldock mult needs know 


the Mill, | 


With the Sign of the Horſe, at the Foot of the Hill; 
Where the Grave and the Gay, the Clown, and the 


e Beg, | | 
And the Old, and the Young, promiſcuouſly go, 
| „„ Derry down. 
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To this Mill though great Numbers do daily repair, 
It is not for the ſake of the Drink or the Air; 
The greater Part, let them pretend what they will, 
Go to ſee and admire the ſweet Laſs of the Mill. 


Derry down. 
For the Man of the Mill has a Daughter fo fair, 
With ſo eaſy a Shape and ſo graceful an Air, 
That once, on the River's green Bank as ſhe ſtood, 
Faith! I thought it was Venus, juſt ſprung from the 
Flood. | Derry down. 
But on looking again, I perceiv'd my Miſtake; 
For Venus, tho' fair, has the Looks of a Rake; 
And nothing but Virtue and Modeſty fill - 
The more beautiful Looks of the Laſs of the Mill. 
: 2 8 : Derry down. 


sweet Molly, for that is the Name of the Fair, 


Is the Joy of each neighbouring Swain, and the Cars; 
Each old Batchelor melts in the Flames of her Eyes, 


And each young one quite in an Eeſtacy dies. 


Derry down. 


Promotheus ſtole Fire out of Heav'n, the Bards ſay, 
To enliven the Man which he made out of Clay: 


Had Molly been with him, the Fire of her Eyes | 
Had ſav'd him the Trouble of robbing the Skies. 
I, 5 5 Derry down. 
Would once more the three Goddeſſes put in their 
285 aim „„ | 
For the Apple, and Molly put in for the ſame; 


Were I Judge, without more demurring about it, 


By Jove ! the three Goddeſſes ſhould go without it. 
| Derry down. 
Hold, hold ! ſays my Neighbour, here ſtop thy Ca- 
reer, 


Pr'ythee, finiſh thy Song, and let's drink to the Fair: 


Pray, where ſtands the Bottle, full Brimmers we'll fill, 
Let's all drink a Health to the Laſs of the Mill. 


| Derry down, 
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s K me not how calmly I 
All the Ills of Life defy, 
Hcw I baffle human Woes ; 


Woman, Woman, Woman knows. 


You may live, and laugh as I; 
You, like me, may Cares defy : 
All the Pangs the Heart endures, 
Woman, Woman, Woman cures, 


Aſk me not of empty Toys, 
Feats of Arms, and drunken Joys; 
I have Pleaſures more divine, 
Woman, Woman, Woman's mine. 


Raptures more than Folly knows, 

More than Wealth or Fame beftows, 

Flowing Bowls, or conquer'dField, 
Woman, 5 „ yields. 


Ak me not of female Art, 

Broken Vows, or faithleſs Heart; 

Tell the Wretch, who * ol grieves, 
Woman, lives. 


All Delight the TY can know, 
All that Fortune can beſtow, | 
Wealth of Worlds, and Crowns of Kings, 
Woman, Woman, Woman _ 


8 1k l. 
. | 


& YL 7 I 4, on her Arm reclining, 


Near a Fountain's cool Retreat, 
Sat in looſe Attire, deſigning 70%, lol, % He. 
To elude the ſultry Heat. Bis. 


* 


+ The! undreſs'd, the thought no > Stander- 
by could view the matchleſs Fair; "Tons 
While cool Zephyr came and fann'd her 75%, lol, &c. 
With a ſweat ud fragrant Air. Bis. - 
er 
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Her ſnowy Breaſt was ſoftly panting, 
As ſhe lay fighing for her Swain : 

All extended ſhe lay wanting Tol, lol, Ce. 
Sleep to eaſe her love ſick Pain. Bis. 


= = IV; 
Straight the Swain approach'd, who won her, 


And, enraptur'd, view'd each Charm; 


All in Tranſport he gaz'd on her 7% lol. 
Lovely Breaſt, and ſnowy —. Bis. 


. 


Love perſuaded "was no Sin to 
Eaſe her Pain without Delay ß 
Therefore he boldly enter d into 7 ol, hl 
Tales of Love and am'rous Pla, Bis. 
IV. 


His moving Tale ſo wrought upon ha, 


And ſo ſooth'd her love-fick Pain, 


She gave broad Hints that he might once mere 
Tell his Story o'er again. Bis. [7 ol, lel, 


A NEW SONG. 
X 


| A Sylvia, by a tt Stream, 
Diſclos'd her Love in Tears, 


To wanton Cupid, the ſupreme, 
And God of am'rous Cares. 


II. 


Who ſhould paſs by, i in Sweets perfum' d 
But Szrep»09, all a Beau, 

As ſhe was almoſt quite conſum'd, 
And loſt in deepeſt \ Woe. 


tle 


( | 3 


U | * 


1 
; 
: 


The Prieſt tied him and her together. 


No matter which, keep up the Toil; 


THE MERR MEDI. 
III. 
Riſe up my Sylvia, Strephon cries, 
And fly to Strephon's Arms; 


Diſpel thoſe Clouds, he ſays — and ighs, | 
To Love yield all your Charms. : 


*. 


His Voice made Love a pleaſing n 
His Preſence quell'd Deſpair: 

Sylvia perceiv'd the ſubtle Flame, 
Which oft diſturbs the Fair. 


V. 
She ſays, Oh! do not ſlight this Place, 
Nor Love ſo long delay: 
With that they cool che long' d Embrace, 
And Strephon ſlunk e 
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8 O N G on the MaRRIACE of: a Fooruax and 
| WaiTING Map. 


1. 


HE N Froſt, and Rain, and Winter s Storm 
Had chang” d the Air and ſpoil'd the Weather, 
0 keep the tender Damſel warm, 


II. 
Hail, new match'd Pair! let Luſt or Love, | 


Your Fruit may one day uſeful prove, 
And cultivate Virginia's Soil. 


EPIGRAM on One who died of the P-x. 


H! hapleſs Youth, who have receiv'd your Death 

From that ſame Spot where you receiv'd your 

Breath ; 55 
Thus 
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'O THE Merry MeDLEy. 


Thus Nature's Womb, as many Authors lay, 
Shall be her Grave upon the latter Day, 


The WISH. 


HAT now I have, oh! may I ſtill poſſeſs; 
Or, if you will, nay even grant me leſs ; 
Terjoy the Time that yet I have to live, 

If any more, ye Gods, you'll freely give. 

Let Books be plenty, and there be no. Scant 

Of ſound Proviſions to ſupply my Want, 


(Let this ſuffice to aſk of mighty Fowe, 


Who gives or takes according to his Love.) 
Let the fleet Hours roll unheeded by, 
Nor I e'er aſk the Moment I ſhall die. 


EPIGRAM on L 
H O' glorious Liberty be ſtill thy Theme, 
You prove the Patriot 's but a Name: 


The Love of Lucre has thy Soul inſpir'd ; 
You hope the Plunder, when your N $ fd. 


EPIGRAM 1 . 


I what Pysbagoras ſaid of Souls be true, 
1 Therſites Soul is ſure transferr'd to you; | 


Nay, if poſlible, his Body too. 


Oh! wretched Soul, thy Manſion quit in haſte, 


And fly to Hell, far ſweeter Joys to taſte, 


On the ſame. 


T o Hell goodly $— once poſted in haſte, 


To viſit * Place he mult live in at laſt; 
He grinn d out Applauſe, but he gap'd it ſo wide, = 
Had Satan been mortal, with Fear he had dy'd. 
Quoth Satan, dear Brother, ſtay on Earth but a while, 


I kill with a Frown, but you damn with a Smile. 
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J. 


CURE the greateſt Pain in Love 
Cannot be worſe than this, 
Still with Hope your Suit to move, 
oo Yet ne'er obtain the Bliſs, 
= . 


Vet this, alas! is Damon's Caſe, 
For ever doom'd to mourn, 
For ever bound to love that Face, 

Yet never meet Retun. 


111. | 
Oh ! happy they, whoſe conſtant Flame 
Still meets its due Regard ; 5 

Who by Love have gain'd the ſame, 

And purchas'd their Reward. 


x: | 
| NCE more I'll tune the Vocal Shell, 
To Hills and Dales my Paſſion tell, 
A Flame which Time can never quell, , 
But burns for thee, my Peggy. 

Yet greater Bards the Lyre ſhould hit ; 

E-: For ſay, what Subject is more fit, 

Than to record the ſparkling Wit, 

And Bloom of lovely Peggy. 

| „„ 

The Sun firſt Riſing on the Morn 

That paints the dew-beſpangled Thorn, 

Does not ſo much the Day adorn, 

As does my lovely Peggy. 

And when in Thetis' Lap to reſt, | 

He ſtreaks with Gold the ruddy Weſt, 

He's not ſo beauteous, as undreft 

Appears my lovely Peggy. 


57 When 
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| III. 


when Zephyr o'er the Vi'let blows, 

Or breathes upon the dann Roſes <2 

He does not half the Sweets diſcloſe, > 
As does my lovely Peggy. 

I ſtole a Kiſs the other Day, : 

And truſt me not, butTruth I 5 

The fragrant Breath of bloom May 5 | 
Is not ſo ſweet as Peggy, | 


TV. 


Were ſhe array'd i in ruſtic Weed, 
With her my bleating Flock I'd feed, 
And pipe upon my Oaten Red, 
2 To pleaſe my ory Peggy. Shes 
With her a Cottage would delight, 1 57 
All's happy when ſhe's in my, Sight: i 
But when ſhe's gone, tis endleſs Night, | 8 
All's dark without = 0. 1 = 
While how "wa Flows t to | Flow? „ mall tore. 
Or Linnets warble through the Grove, 
Or ſtately Swans the Water love, e 
Go long ſhall I love Peggy). 
And whe Death with his pointed Dart, 85 
Shall ſtrike the Blow that rives my Heart, . 
My Words ſhall be, as I an 8 
Adieu my lovely be 45 * 
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